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Laft of the Old Squires 



** His Neighbours then did blefs him. 
His Servants now do miis him. 
The Poor would gladly kiis him. 

Alive again to be ; 
But God ham wroue^ht his Pleaiure, 
And bleft him out of Meafure, 
With Heaven and earthly Trealure, 
So good a God is he ! ** 

Tusser's Fi*ue Hundred Points of Good 
Hujbandry, 

** A good and charitable Man of fuperior Rank or Wifdom, 
Fortune, Authority, is a common Blefling to the Place he 
lives in ; Happineis grows under his Influence/' 

Butler's Sermon^ xii. 216. Upon the 
Love of our Neighbour. 
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" Hli Ufc wu gentle : inJ the Elenwnti 
So tniied in him, that Njture might ftind np 
And by to aU the World, Thii wai a Mas <" 



"A Place in Time 
I> Jjnn ui. Duly that we miy prepare 
Our Portion for Eternity : the Soul 
PoffeiTeth there what Treafurei for itfelF, 
Wife to SilTatioo, it laid up In Heaven." 

SooTHl»'» hfiripllmi, ill 
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" My Name I did not pablia, u not willing ll Ouiul 
the Reader, either lor me. or againft me." 

MuTOK, T„ lb, Parii4mo,i, P. W, T 
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*' Something oddly 
The Book-man prated, yet he talked it weeping/ 

Ford, T^e Broken Heart, Aft. iv. Sc. i. 

" Nefcio, tu quibus es, Leflor, le6hirus ocellis 
Hoc fcio, quod (iccis Icribere non potui/* 

Fox, A^s and Monuments. 

" Excufe my Tears, 
It is a Tribute I muft pay his Memory, 
For I did love my Father." 

Shirley, The Brothers, Aft iv. Sc. v. 



ro rUE READER. 

^HIS little Sketch of The Last of 
{^ THE Old SotriRSS will (peak for 
^IS itfelf. It is only requifite to re- 
mark that although a Fiddon in its 
Formy there is yet a good deal of Reality in its 
Subftance. It, in Faft, contains the Reminif- 
cences of Years gone by, — of feveral High- 
bred Country Squires, — and of one excellent 
Country Gentleman in particular. Poffibly, 
too, there are thofe living who may give to the 
Defcription of the Old Church " a local Ha- 
bitation and a Name ; " and they may do this 
without committing any very grave Error. It 
may be added that all the little Anecdotes and 
Converfations are real, — more or lefs; as are 
the Fads in the Chapter on Natural His- 
tory, each and every of which may not have 
been noted and obferved by The Last of the 
Old Squires, though moft of them were. 

Poffibly when the Sound and Din of War, 
and the Fray of Battle is ringing in our Earjs, 
fuch a Publication as this may fuggeft a Peace- 
ful Refting-place for peaceable Souls, and give 
rife to Thoughts of Peace and Prayers for 
Peace ! Gentle and patient Readers all, 

Pax Vobiscum ! 

THE AUTHOR. 

May i2thy 1854. 




Cymhelintf A€t 
i. Sc. i. 



1 Gent. " I do not think 
So fair an outward, and fuch Stuff within. 
Endows a Man but he. 

2 Gent. You fpeak him far. 

I Gent. I do extend him, fir, within himfelf ; 
Cruih him together, rather than unfold 
His Meafure duly. 

a Gent. What's his Name and Birth ? 

I Gent. I cannot delve him to the Root."' 



Hamlitf A€t It. 
Sc. i. 



" What is a Man 
If his chief Good and Market of his Time, 
Be but to deep and feed ? A Beaft, no more I 
Sure, he that made us with fuch large Difcourfe, 
Looking before, and after, gave us not 
That Capability and God-like Reafon, 
To ruft unufed." 
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Laft of the Old Squires. 



The Old Squires. 



" Were England now 
What England was, plain, hofpitable, kind 
And undebauch'd 1 But we have bid farewell 
To all the Virtues of thofe better Days, 
And all their honeO PleafurEs. ManCons once 
Knew their own Mafters; and laborious Hinds, 
Who had furvived the Father, ftrvcd the Son. 
Now the legitimate and rjghtiiil Lord 
Ii but a tranfient Gueft, newly arrived, 
As loon to be fupplanted." 



ECKON but a few ftiort Years 
more and the Race of the Old 

Squires will be extinft, whether 
to be replaced by a more valuable Set of Men 
in their feveral Localities, or not, remains a 
Queftion. As far as we are enabled to fee at 
prefent, a good deal may be {aid on both Sides. 
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For if, in the Country, we have more Refine- 
ment and more Polifh, it is by no means fo 
clear that we have that Opennefs of Charafter, 
Heartinefs, and perhaps. Integrity of Purpofe, 
that we had in Days gone by. And if this 
fhould turn out to be the cafe. Urbane and 
Polite are Words which might willingly be fur- 
rendered to pent-up Towns and Cities, whilft 
Home/pun and Rujiicy in a good and not un- 
mannerly Senfe, might be retained by the 
Lovers of the Country with a juft Pride and 
a proper Dignity. The high-bred Country- 
gentleman would not feel hurt by any Terms 
or Forms of Speech, provided they detrafted 
not from the Pofition which his Conduft, and 
Manner of Life, and Fortunes entitled him to. 
And no one comes up to the Title of Country- 
gentleman, in the fuller Senfe here meant, but 
the Man who is more alive to the Interefts of 
the People round about him, than to his own 
Pleafures and Enjoyments, and the trivial Pur- 
fuits of every-day Life. For if any lives to 
thefe alone, he merely fills up a Number, or 
is a Cipher. The Country owes him Nothing, 
becaufe he brings a Scandal and a Reproach 
upon the Neighbourhood ! No defcendant he 
of thofe whom the Poet fpoke of: 
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Old Sq 



utres. 



" In ancient Times the facred Plough employM 
The Kings and awful Fathers of Mankind : 
And fome, with whom compared your Infe^^ Tribes 
Are but the Beings of a Summer^s Day, 
Have held the Scale of Empire, ruled the Storm 
Of mighty War; then, with unwearied Hand 
Difdaining little Delicacies, feized 
The Plough, and greatly independent lived I " 

But in fpeaking of the Country and the 
Country-gentleman, who filled the Pofition of 
the Old Squire, there is no Intention here of 
drawing odious Comparifons, The Town and 
the City have their Worthies — their great Men 
and their honourable Men, and their Men of 
high Eftate, — and they are a Bleffing to the 
Land on which they live. Their Virtues are 
of the higheft Caft, and they facrifice them- 
felves, full often, to the Interefts of the Com- 
munity, whilft v^n and empty Men are pan- 
dering for Popularity and dodging Praife ! No 
odious Companions are Iketched in the/e Pages. 
They purpofe to contain, more or lefs, from 
Life, fome Account of one of The Last of 
THE Old Squires, in the Coxmty in which he 
lived ; — one of whom it was faid, in thofe Words 
from the Book of Job, " When the Ear heard 
him, then it blejfed him, and when the Eye/aw 
hiniy it gave witnejs to him ; for he was Eyes 
to the Blindy and Feet was he to the Lame, and 



Thomson*! Sea- 
Jons. Spring. 



Job xxix. II, 
IS, i6. 
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he was a Father to the Poor /" 

Before, however, the Subjeft on hand is 
dwelt upon in its Parts, it is advifable to fay a 
Word about The Old Squires generally. 

Now thefe were a mixed Race, and the good 
and the bad Samples have been confounded. 
Of the royftering, rollicking Squires, — of Men 
little removed in Feeling or Intelligence from, 
the Earth on which they trod heavily,* — de- 
vouring themfelves, and devoured in turn, like 
Aftaeon, by their own Hounds, — thefe Pages 
will not treat. The Sample is neither good 
nor prefentable. But in Times gone by, and 
(about the Time of the fecond Charles,) or ever 
Town-houfes were thought a neceflary Adjunft 
to Gentility, the Country abounded with alto- 
gether a different Race. Every County had 
its Good Old Squires, who might poflibly 
vifit the County-town for a Week at the Races, 
or for a Fortnight f or fo after they had lighted 



t George Gascoigne, in his " Steele Glas," alludes to 
the breaking up of Country-houfes, not to occafional Refidence 
in the County-town. 

*' The Gentleman, which might in Countrie keepe 
A plenteous Boorde, and feed the FatherlefTe 
With Pig and Goofe, with Mutton, Beef and Vcale, 
(Yea, now and then, a Capon and a Chicke,) 



their People's Faces atChriftmas, — there to join 
in the ibcial Rubber^ and to encourage the 
younger Members of their Families whofc 
Names were on the feveral Guilds, adding to 
the ReipeAability of Trade, and at the fame 
Time recruiting their own Refources ; but, for 
the moft part, their Place was at Home, by 
their own Hearths and their Cottagers* and 
Tenants* ; and their Prefence was as well known 
as the Sun in Summer, or as the full Shock of 
Corn in the Harveft-months. So little had 
Change altered the Courfe of Things in thefe 
Days, that the Tenants on the Farms were of 
the fame Name, Father and Son fucceffively, 
from Age to Age; and the Labourer had 
never heard that his Father or Grandfather had 
ever worked for any other than fome Member 
of the Old Squire's Family ; and had they 
been verfed in Hiftory, they would doubtlefe 
have maintained that the Mafter whom they 
both refpefted and loved, had held his territo- 
rial Acres in the Times of the Saxons, and that 
his Forefathers had delpifed the lordly Norman 
as but a Landlouper or a Freebooter. The 
Truth is, that as long as the Old Squires filled 

Will breake up Houfe, and dwel in Market-townes, 
A loytring Life, and like an Epicure ! ** 
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their Place as they were bound to do, they had 
the undivided Love of the People around them, 
and they would have flood forth in their De- 
fence, as a loyal People ftands forth to defend 
Hearth and Home againft the Invaders of its 
Peace ! Each one could fay from Experience, 
of his Good OlB Squire, 

«* He could aford to fufFer 
With thofe whom he (aw fufFer. Hence it came, 
That in our beft Experience he was rich, 
And in the Wifdom of our daily Life." 

As will be feen prefently, in the Sketch of 
The Last of the Old Squires, they were, 
as a Body, Juftices of the Peace, and in this 
Capacity likewife, the People looked up to 
them. And it is a Miftake to fuppofe that 
they were rude, uneducated Men. Generally 
The Old Squires had a College-education, and, 
if it fo chanced they had not, they contrived to 
pick up a good deal of Knowledge from the 
World around them, and to make a pradical 
Application of it. They knew more of Juftice 
than of Law, and this influenced their Deci- 
fions on the Bench. They wanted no Magif- 
trate's-clerk to regulate their Proceedings, or 
to prompt their Conclufions. Right was Right, 
and they maintained the Right. And all this 
the People were alive to, as well as to the often 
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admitted Faft, that if they erred, it was fure to 
be on the fide of Mercy. The Poacher, per- 
haps, got hardly treated now and then, but his 
Reverence would fay, that " Poaching was but 
the Beginning of worfe Courfes^ and it was good 
to nip the Evil in the Bud ; " and certainly the 
People did not wifh the Old Squire's Game 
to be interfered with, or his Neighbour's, for, 
in the Courfe of the Seafbn, they had their full 
Share of it, and of the Sport likewife, as will be 
mentioned in the Sequel. In thofe Days, when 
the Man that killed a Fox was marked as a 
mean, paltry Fellow, Game was not fo pre- 
ferved as to be denominated Verminy and be- 
caufe it was not, the Old Squire's Larder was 
well ftored, and the Tenants' Cupboard never 
empty. 

Let it be concluded, then, that in thefe 
Chapters, it is the Good Old Squires that are 
before us, — in other Words, the high-bred 
Country-gentleman, who has a Stake in every 
Hedge, and is the Head of every Parifh in 
which he refides. Not that it is intended to 
make him a perfeft Charafter — that would be 
to merge the Charafter in Words and Indif- 
tindnefs. On the contrary, the Old Squires 
were pofl^efl^ed of a moft thorough-going Indivi- 



duality y and Nothing could be fo altogether a 
Failure as to defcribe them otherwife. But the 
Clafs, now almoft departed from our Sight, 
muft be clearly diftinguifhed from that pafTable 
Notion and Definition, as Barrow fpealcs in 
that exquifite Sermon " Of Induftry, in our 
particular Callings as Gentlemen," — What is a 
Gentleman but his Pleajure ? 

And this Chapter may be clofed in his perti- 
nent and expreflive Words. " If this be true, 
if a Gentleman be Nothing elfe but this, then 
truly he is a fad Piece, the moft inconfiderable, 
the moft defpicable, the moft pitiful, wretched 
Creature in the World : if it is his Privilege 
to do Nothing, it is his Privilege to be moft 
unhappy ; and to be fo will be his Fate, if he 
live according to it ; for he that is of no Worth 
or Ufe, who produceth no beneficial Fruit, 
who performeth no Service to God or the 
World, what Title can he have to Happinefs ? 
What Capacity thereof? What Reward can he 
claim ? What Comfort can he feel ? To what 
Temptation is he expofed ! What Guilts will 
he incur!" 

Well faid good Isaac Barrow ! 
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Attachment of the People to the Old 
Squires, 

" Loke who that u moft virtuout alwaye, < 

PHtc and )p«rt, and moft entendcth aye 
To do the gentil Dedo that he can. 
And take him for the greteft Gentilraanl" 

VERY Chip," faid old Thomas 
Jones, one Day to his young Maf- 
fter, "wont make a Felly for a 
Wheel," and he added, " it takes a good deal 
to make an Old Squire, after the old Stroke." 
The Occafion of the Remark was, that a young 
Man had purchafed an Eftate in the Neigh- 
bourhood ; well enough in his Way, and far 
from ill-difpoled, but mainly ignorant of Coun- 
try-cuftoms and the deep-feated Feelings of 
Country-people. His Notion was, that if he 
paid higher than his Neighbours, and was lavjfh 
in the Buder's Hall, it was all that was needed 
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DoNNE*8 Ser- 
mons^ Ixxx. p. 
823. Folio. 



to command Refpeft, or, at leaft, to fettle him 
in the Pofition he had ignorantly taken up. 
But old Thomas Jones thought otherwife, and 
it was a Relief to him to make his Thoughts 
known. It might be, as one faid, that " a 
Merchant condenfed, kneaded, and packed up 
in a great Eftate, becomes a Lord," — but no 
Procruftean Fafhion of Fortune's packing could 
make one of the good Old Squires ! Dick 
Beauclerk, an excellent Scholar and no Pe- 
dant, told his Tutor, after a long Vacation's 
thorough Enjoyment, that the old Saw of 
" Poeta nafcitury nonfit^' was truer of the high- 
bred Country-gentleman, than of any Poet he 
had ever read of! The Fad is, that with- 
out throwing away his Time, he had fpent the 
long Vacation alluded to in one of the old- 
fafhioned midland Counties, where there dwelt 
amongft his own People one of thofe Old 
Squires whofe Heart was bound up in their In- 
terefts, and fo attached were they to him and his 
Family, that his Word was Law. " The Squire 
faid fo, and it muft be done" — " If it were not 
beft he had not faid fo," were remarks that 
Dick Beauclerk was fure to hear from Day 
to Day, whether he fifhed the Stream where 
the beft Trouts were to be found, or looked to 
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the young Coveys with the Gamekeeper, or 
liftened to the Huntfinan's Account of the 
promifing Puppies in the Pack, or talked with 
Will Whipcrack about the beautiful Bay 
Colt juft riling five. 

It was from liftening to fuch cafual Talk 
that Dick Beauclerk was led to look more 
into the inner Life of the Old Squire, and be- 
fore he returned again to Chrift-Church, (he had 
waited, by the way, juft to have a Rap at the 
Pheafants, at the Old Squire's eameft Solici- 
tation,) he had full Occafion to know, that ap- 
parently without an Effort, he was the Author 
and Originator of half the Good that was done 
in the Neighbourhood. And then, as regards 
the Parifh in which he lived, his Purfe was at 
the Parfon's Command, and his Kitchen at the 
Poor's. His Name was at the Head of all 
charitable Inftitutions, and although it appeared 
that there were many Names on the Subfcrip- 
tion-lifts to the Clothing, and the Dorcas, and 
other Societies ufual in Country-diflxifts, yet it 
was well known that the Bulk of the Contribu- 
tions came from the good Old Gentleman's 
Purfe. As for the Parochial and Sunday- 
fchools, thofe he fupported altogether, there be- 
ing no available Funds for them near at Hand. 
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" Foreign Helps," he ufed to fay, " were 
rather Crutches than Legs." The only Draw- 
back that Dick Beauclerk faw to the Old 
Squire's Proceedings, was, that he was fome- 
what arbitrary and cholerick. If a Thing was 
not done to his Pleafure, he would rap out a 
round Oath, — faying as quick as Lightning, 
" God forgive me /" Befides this, he was eafily 
put out of Temper with the young Upftarts 
between Eighteen and Twenty, who were in a 
fort of Tranfition-ftate. Thefe, he feared, from 
their want of Manner, would ferioufly injure 
the Diftrift in which he lived. Upon one 
Occafion, it was confidently affirmed, defpite 
his magifterial Office, that the worthy Man 
quietly got off his Cob, and luftily thrafhed the 
greateft Bully in the Neighbourhood, becaufe 
he did not touch his Hat to him. " I thought 
it right to dojo^* he faid, taking the Bridle from 
his Companion's Hand, " becaufe that lubberly 
Lout is teaching my People to be diJrefpSlful^ and 
when Country-people once loje ReJpeEl for their 
BenefaHorSy the next Step is to loje Self-reJpeSir 
Thefe, and other like little Ebullitions rather 
puzzled Dick Beauclerk, and he was half- 
furprifed that fome mifchievous Intermeddler 
did not take the Law of the Old Squire, — 
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but then, he flood fix Feet high, and there was 
a great Pond on the Village-green, clofe by the 
May-pole, and without a Doubt any one who 
had injured an Atom of the Old Squire's Con- 
fequence, much lefs a Hair of his Head, would 
have been ducked in it within an Inch of his 
Life. And fo Dick Beauclerk*s Wonder 
ceafed, and he very much doubted on his Re- 
turn to Chrift-Church, whether a Tithe of thofe 
whom he few around him would fill their feve- 
ral Pofitions in Life half as well as the Old 
Squire did. He had fome Doubts, moreover, 
as to the Capacities of the " Schoolmaster" 
now abroad, and he thought lefs favourably of 
the fafliionably-thnunmed Adage, Knowledge 
IS Power ! for he had feen great Happiness 
in a rural Diftrift, where Knowledge, as the 
World {peaks, was comparatively fmall, but 
where the People, neverthelefs, were fufiiciently 
taught to help themfelves, and to do their Duty 
to God and their Neighbour faithfully, and 
with a ready Heart ! Henceforwards, as Dick 
Beauclerk outftripped his Fellows in the Race 
of Learning, he ufed to blefe the Good Old 
Squire, and his Motto was. Duty is Happi- 
ness ! and pleafant was it to recall to his Mind 
the Intonations of the clear fonorous Voice of the 



H 



The Lafi of the 



The Defer ted 
yillage. 



(lately old Man as he ufed to repeat the Lines 
of Goldfmith for the Collegians' Edification ! 

*' 111 fares the Land, to hafl'ning Ills a Prey, 
Where Wealth accumulates and men decay ; 
Princes and Lords may flourifh, or may fade, 
A Breath can make them, as a Breath has made $ 
But a bold Peafantry, their Country^s Pride, 
When once deftroy'd, can never be fupply'd." 

This little Narrative, pretty clofe to Life, 
will explain the Attachment of the People to 
the Old Squires* High-bred as they were, 
they were the People's Friends. With them 
there was no ftrained Courtefy, and no pride of 
Humility. Every Labourer on the Eftate was 
familiar to them, and Dick, Jack, Tum, 
Lary, Bill, or Jim, was fure to be accofted 
by his Chrijiian-name . The Yeomen only and 
the Tenantry were addrefled by their SirtiameSy 
and Cross, CoRFiELD,HoLLYOAKE, Baldwin, 
Davies, or Pickering, were only too glad 
to crofs the Old Squire's Path. Verfed in 
Country-matters, he could converfe with one 
as well as another, and the Tongue he fpoke 
was " underftanded by the People." Conftant 
Refidence, and out-of-door Exercife every Day, 
brought the Old Squire into daily contaft, 
literally, with the Children of the People ; and 
no little Urchm, as he made Mud-pies at a 
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Cottage-door, but was glad to fee him pafs on 
his fine Horfe, Fear there was none, but a 
conftant Expedation of Pence and Halfpence ; 
and the Mother, if in Sight, was fure to be 
hailed, and ordered to bring her bonny Boy to 
the Hall before long, and to fee what could be 
found for him in the Houfekeeper's-room. The 
Confequence of all this was, that the Neigh- 
bourhood knew little or nothing of that " foul 
fwarth Ingratitude," which takes off Sweetnefs 
from Men's Natures ; and " bafe Forgetfulnefs 
of mighty Benefits," would have been counted 
criminal. Such Charms has real Courtefy and 
Kindnefs ! 

Then again, our Good Old Squires, who 
knew more of human Nature than their finug 
Succeflbrs, were the Encouragers of all rural 
Sports. Seclufion and Privacy, fo often to be 
ranged under the fame Category with Self and 
Selfifhnefs, was unnatural to them. The Vil- 
lage-green, with its Mirth and Jollity, was fami- 
liar to every Member of the Houfehold. The 
Sons, on High-days and Holidays, would have 
a ftart with the fleeteft Youths of the Hamlet 
at Prifoner's-bafe, or the old fafhion'd Game of 
Tic ; the Daughters, too, would lead oS a 
Country-dance before they left the Green to 
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ruder Revelry, and the Lady of the Houfehold, 
in Silk that would have flood by itfelf, was 
oftentimes the Propofer of the Stool-ball, at 
which fhe took the firft Hit, that the elderly 
Dames might not be without their Share of 
Enjoyment. And good came of all this, for 
though there was no lack of good Ale to cheer 
the Country-folks* Hearts, old Dikky Tum- 
MAS, who kept the Public, and the only one, (for 
the horrible Beerfhops were then unknown,) 
would encourage no Drunkennefs, and Plots 
and Strikes were never hatched within his 
Doors. The Hangers-on of the Squire met at 
" The Cross" it is true, pretty regularly, but 
it was for innocent Mirth, and to coiled the 
fmall News of the pafling Day, or to ipread 
abroad where the next Meet was. There was 
no reproaching the Old Squire or his Publican 
in Launcelofs Words, 

" You keep a Company of faucy Fellows 
DebofhM, and daily Drunkards, to devour you, 
Things whofe dull Souls tend to the Cellar only/* 

In the midft of all the hearty Pleafures of 
Country-life, the Old Squires, of whom we 
arehere (peaking, rigidly expcded, like Nelson, 
that every Man in his Pofition was to do his 
Duty, and if he did it not, he was reprimanded 
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fharply. Their Rule, if oppofed, was a Def- 
potifin, rather than a limited Monarchy ; but, , 
if high-bred Gentlemen, their Rule was not the 
worfe for that, and all arbitrary Treatment of . 
Inferiors was the Exception. And it was fully 
underftood that if the Old Squires joked fe- 
miliarly — fometimes, perhaps, coarfely — in the 
Field, it was in the Field only, and that out of 
it, the fevere Occupations of Life went on with 
their accuftomed Regularity. The Old Squire 
had no more attacked Servant than the Miller 
to the Hall, though he was a roaring, royfter- 
ing Boy. " Grinder," {aid the Squire, " fetch 
a Cog, and flop his Mouth for him." " Fetch 
another when you are about it," roared the 
Miller to his Knave, " it may be ufefiil." And 
the Chafe went on, and ^^ Hunts-up," and 
^^ Harks-up," were enjoyed, and merry Eng- 
land was merry England in thofe Days, and it 
required much to diflblve the Attachment of 
the People to their Old Squires, who led them 
as they lifted in Bonds of Love ! 

** O Knights, O Squires, O Gentle Bloods yborne. 
You were not borne all only for youHelves : 
Your Countrie claymes fome Part of al your Paines ! 
There fhould you live, and therin fhoulde you toyle. 
To holde up Right, and banilh cruel Wrong, 
To helpe the Pore, to bridle back the Riche, 
To puniih Vice, and Virtue to advance. 
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To fee God lervde, and Belzebub fuppreft. 
You fhuldc not truft Liefteoaunta in your Rome 
And let them Cvtiy the'Sctptn of your Charge, 
Whiles you, meanwhile, know fcarcely what la done, 
Nor yet can yeld an Accoinpt if you were callde." 
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CHAPTER III. 

the Early Tears of The Laft of the Old 
Squires, His Education, &c, 

" 'Tis by Degrets that Men arrive at glad 

Profit in Aught j each Day fome Little aild 

In Time 'twill be a Heap } this is not true 

Alone in Money, but in Manners loo. 

Vet we muft more than move ftill, or go on, 

We rauft accomplilh ; 'tis the lift Keye-ftone 

That makes the Arch ; the reft that there were put 

Are Nothing till that comes to hind and ftiut. 

Then ftands it a triumphal Mark '. then Men 

Obferve the Strength, the Height, the why, the where, 

It was erefted ; and ftiti walking under. 

Meet fome new Matter to look up, and wonder! 

Such Notes are virtuous Men ! they live a^ faft 

As they are high ; are rooted, and will iaft." 



. N the two precedingChapters, Some- 
thing has been faid of the Old 
Squires in general, — of thofe high- 
bred Gentlemen of the Old School, as contra- 
diilinguiftied from thofe, who, " fwearing and 
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banning moft blafphemoufly," brought an ill 
Name t(J)on a Race of Men who never brought 
an ill Name upon themfelves, or upon the 
Country they loved with a full and devoted 
Heart. In the Chapters which follow there 
will likewife be a good deal of Generalities^ but, 
" T^he Hijiory of the Life of Tn^ Last of the 
Old Squires" has much that \% particular in 
it, — much that came under the Writer's own 
Eyes and Ears, 'tis much fhort of fixty Years 
fince. At the fame Time, it is not quite a real 
Life ; the Lives of many, dear to the Memory 
of the Living, muft fill up the more perfed 
Sketch, and many fuch happy England could 
boaft of in the olden Time ! This much pre- 
mifed, gentle Reader, I will ufe Mr. Richard 
Brathwait's Words in The English Gen- 
tleman, and commence the Narrative. "As to 
fpeak all that we know, fhoweth Weaknefs ; fo, 
to impart Nothing of that we know infers too 
much Clofenefs ; to obferve a Mean in thefe 
Extremes, choice Refped is to be had with 
whom we converfe." 

Many are ftill living who were born in the 
three 777's and there was an Idea of long Hand- 
ing, that to have been born in that Year was 
fortunate. About this I know Nothing. I 
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only call to my Recolleftion that that merciful 
Man and brave Officer of the Swift-fure, who 
manned the Boats to fave the poor Sailors 
ftruggling on the Water, after the Blowing-up 
of the L'Orient, at the Battle of the Nile, 
was born in that Year ; and that an Adventurer 
in the Back-woods of Canada, who had loft 
himfelf for Weeks, and was reduced to the laft 
Extremities by Famine, attributed his Prefer- 
vation (under God) to the fame lucky Coinci- 
dence. Five Weeks was it before the Indians, 
into whofe Hands he fell, would allow him to 
look in a Glafs, fo hunger-ftricken and Ugoli- 
no-like was his Vifage ! If a Savage, the Red 
Indian unperverted by Civilization and Rum is, 
in his own Woods and on his own Hunting- 
grounds, eflentially a Gentleman ! 

But, to return from a Digreffion, The Last 
OF THE Old Squires was not bom in the three 
777's, but fome fix or feven Years before, and, 
as he ufed to fay to his Children when prefled, 
on a Moveable Feast. From fome Whim 
or another, he never (poke of his Birth-day 
otherwife ; but in after Years they had Reafon 
to know that it was Eafter Sunday, on which 
Day, Health permitting, he never failed to lead 
his People to the Holy Table. Example, as 
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he always told them, was more efficacious than 
Precept. And, in Truth, he was no great 
Talker at any Time. 

Being the youngeft of two Sons, he had not a 
College-education, as moft of the Old Squires 
had. His Brother John went to College and 
diftinguiflied himfelf, but died young and be- 
loved. He feldom, in after Life, mentioned 
his Name, but when he did, it was with much 
Emotion. Men of ftrong, deep Feeling, fbme- 
times conceal it, left they fliould (how what the 
World calls a Weaknefs, — and this was The 
Last of the Old Squires' Weaknefs! But 
he had a grand Heart, neverthelefs, and fuch 
as were in Need, Sicknefs, or any other Ad- 
verfity, had great Caufe to know it ! Perhaps, 
after all, the *' ftudious Univerfities," as Shake- 
fpeare calls them, would not have mended him 
in this Way. Still he did not, 

'' Dully Auggardized at Home, 
Wear out his youth with (hapelefs Idlenefs }'' 

On the contrary, having had fuch Inftrudion 
as the beft Schools in the Country could afford, 
he reaped as full a Harveft as Obfervation of 
Life and Manners threw in his Way ; and thus 
" try'd and tutor'd in the World," few Men 
furpafled him in reading Charafter. No Man 
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knew better what was due to others^ and he 
never forgot what was due to himfelf. Added 
to his great Taft, he had a fine, noble Perfon; 
and fix Feet of Stature, combined with Grace in 
Movement, is always commanding, and always 
defies what Sir Hugh Evans called " pribbles 
and prabbles/' In his younger Days, no doubt, 
the World put him down as high and proud, 
but, in Truth, he was neither the one nor the 
other. He faw clearly that the want of a Col- 
lege-education muft be made up for by a ftrift 
Self-difcipline, and he took good Care that No- 
thing fhould be wanting on his Part. He was 
not one to confound himfelf with guzzling 
Gluttons, and with thofe Tipplers who only 
rivalled huge Sponges, and left an ill Name on 
the Gentility they debafed ! 

But, if neither high nor proud in a bad Senfe, 
The Last of the Old Squires had that high- 
bearing which was not to be miftaken. No upftart 
Country-knight was he, but one of old Stock 
and Lineage. The Norman found him on his 
native Soil — but, in due Courfe of Time, Saxon 
and Norman Blood had intermingled, and al- 
though it is likely that for a Generation or two 
there was little Peace between the Intruder and 
the old Saxon Thegn, Terms of Peace were at 
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laft agreed to, and Animofity fubfided. The 
good old Man often fpoke of the Amalgama- 
tion of the Two Races, and when Ivanhoe was 
firft publifhed he admitted the Frefhnefs of that 
Novel of a Mafter-fpirit, and thought Cedric, 
the Saxon Charafter, moft admirably drawn. I 
am not fure that he did not mention the Danes 
with more Severity than the Normans, and it 
was long before I found out the Reafon, for 
the modern Dane is the moft kind-hearted and 
hofpitable of Men. At laft I hit upon it 
Some three-hundred Years ago, more or lefs, 
the Family had migrated from a Village in 
Yorkftiire, which bore their Name, and had 
fettled in a midland County, where the other 
Portion of the Property lay, — and with them 
they brought the Report, how, in old Times, 
the Vikingur had ravaged and pillaged their 
Eftate, and burned their Stronghold to the 
Ground ! Many modern Prejudices have fcarce- 
ly any better Foundation. 

Pafling over thefe Speculations, we find our 
Old Squire entering upon the Bufinefs and En- 
joyments of Life with a moderate Education, 
and refolutely determined to live in the County 
he was born in, for he thought he could benefit 
the People, whofe " Red-lattice Phrafes and 
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bold-beating Oaths," as FalftaiFcalls them, were 
little kept in Check by the Converfation of the 
Country-gentlemen around them. In thofe 
Days, indeed, all common Talk was interlarded 
with Oaths, and the profane Manner of Speech, 
which was the Difgrace of Charles II.'s Days, 
was but too common in the Times of our Fore- 
fathers, and even yet is hardly extinft. 

*' In longum tamen aevum 
Manierunty hodieque manent, veftigia runs/* 

Such, everywhere, is the Force of Example, 
that, as hinted at above. The Last of the 
Old Squires, himfelf, would rap out an Oath 
on Provocation. But this was not his Cuftom, 
and as it^pained him to hear others do fo, the 
neceflary Refult was, that, as he advanced in 
Life, his Speech became more guarded, and, as 
it will be feen in what follows, he became an 
Example to the People whofe Interefts he for- 
warded, " in Wordy in Conver/ationy in Charity j 
in Spirity in Faithy in Purity'^ 

But all this was a Matter of Time, to fay 
Nothing of Grace. Meanwhile he gave his 
Thoughts to the Advancement of the great 
Obje<5t of his Life, — that is to fay, the Im- 
provement of the People. And with this Intent 
he ftudied them in and out of Doors, and ac- 
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quainted himfelf with all their Peculiarities, 
Faults, and Virtues. He knew that they could 
be led, if they could not be driven, and it was 
his Good-fortune to lead them through a long 
and ufeful Life, and in eventful Times. Him- 
felf, a fkilful Agriculturift — he could turn a 
Furrow even witli the beft Ploughman on the 
Eftate ; — a fkilful Gardener — he could bud and 
graft his own Trees fo as no other Horticultu- 
rift could, in the whole Neighbourhood ; — in a 
Word, verfed in all and every Occupation of 
the Diftrift in which he lived, it foon became 
known that he could give good pradical Advice, 
and his Advice was fought. No Improvements 
of the Day, worth knowing, efcaped him, and 
before he reached the Age of Thirty, he was a 
marked Man for general Information amongft 
the well Educated, and an Oracle to the Igno- 
rant. 

And it may be noted here that his great Zeft 
for Country-fports was no ordinary Means of 
bringing him in Contadt with all Clafles. In 
the whole Country there was no fuch clever 
Fiflierman as he, — if a Trout or a Pike could 
be caught in the Brook, he was the Man to 
catch it ; old Thomas) Cotton even being 
Judge, no mean Arbiter in his Craft ! He was 



a dead Shot, and knew how to beat a Cover 
better than his own, or any Body elfe's Game- 
keeper. And then for ridmg, as Murphy feid, 
when he faw him feated on his old Black Horfe, 
no Man in that Country could touch him ! All 
this Dexterity was in his Favour, and no Man 
knew better how to ufe it ; and it was a common 
Saying with him, and a truer Saying was never 
fpoken, that " Country-sports keep Coun- 
TR y-Peopletogether !" It is a queer Thought 
of Old Fuller's, in his Sketch of " The true 
Gentleman," but it has fome Pith in it, " it 
were no Harm, if, in fome needlefe Suits of in- 
tricate Precedency between equal Gentlemen, 
the Priority were adjudged to him who keeps 
a Stable of moft ferviceable Horfes ! " Certainly, 
the older Men grow the harder they find it to 
keep the Country together, and any innocent 
Way of doing fo is a wife One. How good 
a Prayer faid One, 

" Let Unity dwell in our Tents, and Diicord 
Be baniih'd to our Enemies/* 

But The Last of the Old Squires, who re- 
gularly read the Gunpowder-treafon Service, and 
had no Doubts about the Hiftory, correded his 
Friend, and faid, thoughtfully, " Let Truth 
and Juftice, brotherly Kindnefs and Charity, 
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Devotion and Piety, Concord and Unity, with 
all other Virtues, fo flourifli amongft us, that 
they may be the Stability of our Times, and 
make our Church a Praife upon Earth." To 
his Enemies he wiftied no 111 ! And, footh to 
fay, they were few he had, for his Habits were 
fuch as to make Friends and to keep them. 

But, with all this Good about him as he ad- 
vanced in Years, and although None better 
realized his early Pofition and improved it, yet 
was he fubjed in his Youth to the Dangers and 
Temptations of the Period. A clever Drawer 
of Charafter fays of the young Man, '^ He fel- 
dom does any Thing which he wifties not to do 
again, and is only wife after a Misfortune. He 
fufFers much for his Knowledge, and a great 
deal of Folly it is makes him a wife Man." 
And fo The Last of the Old Squires found 
it, oppofed as he was to Folly and Fooliftinefs, 
and to the Coarfenefs of wild Rufticity. For 
he had, as others, to run the Gauntlet of this 
" Confort of mad Greeks." Not to have met 
with thofe of his own Age and to have joined 
with them in their Revelries, would have been 
to taboo himfelf, and to have loft that Wifdom 
which Experience only can bring Home. But 
his Prefence always was influential, and becaufe 
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he was neither phlegmatic nor tcx) precife, the 
Company, to which he was an Ornament, fel- 
dom launched out into thefe wild Extremes 
which have left a Blot upon the Feftivities of 
the laft Generation. Not underftood too lite- 
rally, Robert Greene's Lines would have ex- 
prefled his Sentiments. 

** Should we difdain our Vines becaufe they fprout 
Before their Time ? or young Men if they fthun 
Beyond their Reach ? No : Vines that bloom and fpread 
Do promife Fruits ; and young Men that are wild. 
In Age grow wife." 

The laft to encourage Wildnefs, he was the 
laft to cenfure it with a withering Ban. He 
knew human Nature too well, and his Wifdom 
was to check by Degrees what could not have 
been checked at once. And thus, through Life, 
even the wildeft Sparks refpefted and loved 
him ; and when, at any Time, their own Irre- 
gularities got them into Scrapes, The Last of 
THE Old Squires was the firft to get them out. 
And O! how did he Delight to benefit the 
Yoimg, and to guide them on their Way ! He 
faid not with Ali '' The RecoUeftion of Youth 
is a Sigh !" but he did fay, 

" The little Good we do 
In all the Years of Life, will fcarce outweigh 
The Follies of an Hour ! " 

And thus we leave The Last of the Old 
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Squires, only moderately educated in School- 
learning, but vaftly fkilled in praftical Life. 
And it was this praftical Knowledge, which, 
like common Senfe, is the mofl: uncommon of 
all Senfes, that ferved him always in fuch good 
Stead. As the Young confulted him, and the 
Old deferred to his Judgment, it was a common 
Saying with them both, that had the good old 
Man had his Way to make in the World, and 
had he had a College-education and gone to the 
Bar, beyond a Doubt, he would have been 
Lord Chancellor or Prime Minifter, or what- 
ever he chofe. There was Stuff in him to fill 
the higheft Pofition his Country could have 
placed him in, but his Ambition was to live 
amongft his own People, and to do them Ser- 
vice. As will be feen, he did this to the Laft. 
And what was the Key to his eftimable Qua- 
lities, and the Caufe of his being fo beloved ? — 
Want of Selfishness ! For, as Lord Bacon 
faid, " It is a poor Centre of a Man's Aftions, 
himfelf ! It is right Earth ; for that only ftands 
faft upon its own Centre ; whereas all Things 
that have Affinity with the Heavens move up- 
on the Centre of another, which they benefit" 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The Laft of the Old Squirei Loyalty — Defence 
of the Country — The Militia, i^c. 

" True is, that nhileome that good Poet fajrd. 
The gentle Minde bf gentle Deeds ii knowne ; 
For a Man hj Nothing is lb well bewrayd 
As by his Manners ; in which plaine is fhenn 
Of nhat Degree and what Race he ia growne. 



He was to neete a Man fiill ripe of Yeares, 
That in his Youth had been of midde Might, 
And home great Sway in Aimes amongft his Peeresi 
But now weak Age had dimd his Candle-light : 
Yet was he courteous ftill to every Wight, 
And loved all that did to Armes incline," 



LOVER of Peace, The Last of 
THE Old Squires was loyal to the 
Back-bone, and when the Honour 
of the Nation was at Stake, he thought with 
Lord Bacon, that we ought not to *' lit too £^Jtr,. «orthe 
long upon a Provocation," and that ** no Na- of Kin^omV 
tion need expcft to be great that is not awake "^ ^'"" 
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upon any juft Occafion of arming," 

Such were his Thoughts and Opinions. And 
when the back Wave of the French Revolution 
was rolling its purple Surf on the Coafts of 
Albion, and on the peaceful Domain of his 
Fathers, he thought the Time not far ofF when 
every true-born Engliftiman might be called 
upon to contend ^r^ arts etfocisy — for the Altar 
of his own Home, and for his own Lift-hearth. 
War, he was prompt to fay, was a fad Alter- 
native ; but, he added, " though many hate 
Soldiers as the Twigs of the Rod — War, where- 
with God fcourgeth wanton Countries into Re- 
pentance, yet is their Calling fo needful, that 
were not fome Soldiers, we muft be all Soldiers, 
daily employed to defend our own." He knew 
the Time was not yet come when War fhould 
ceafe throughout the World, and the peaceful 
Kingdom of the Messias fhould be eftabliihed. 
The Wickednefs of the Nations of the World 
forbad this, and therefore to be fully prepared 
for the Reverfe, was the readieft Way to eflab- 
lifti Reft and Quietnefs within our Borders. 

And hence it was that when Blood touched 
Blood, and a neighbouring People were cruflied 
beneath the worfe than Jaggemaut Car of wild 
and fierce Democracy, and kingly Glory was 
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put out, and the Throne caft down to the 
Ground, and the Guillotine was Law, — the 
Spirit of the Old Squire was roufed, and he 
called upon his People to make ready, and to 
prepare themfelves for the Battle. " The 
Man," he faid, " that was not on the Alert to 
defend his Home, was unworthy of it ! " And 
this would lead him on to expatiate on the 
Bleflings of an Engliih Home, and of Englifli 
Comfort y for which, he quaintly added, that the 
French had not even a Name, becaufe they did 
not underftand what it meant. 

But, though the Old Squire fpake of Loy- 
alty like a brave Man, and would have mar- 
fhalled his own Men, if Needs were, yet did he 
counfel his People to feek Peace and enfue it 
when they might. Dulce helium inexpertis eft 
was the Theme which George Gafcoigne took 
for " The Fruites of Warre,*' which he 
wrote, as he faid, *^ in rough Verfe ;" and the 
Old Squire, even when he (poke of Britifh 
Bravery and Britifh Hearts of Oak, might 
have ufed his Words : — 

** Mark well my Wordes, and you ihall find him bleft. 
That meddleth leaft with Warres in any wife. 
But quiet lives, and all Debate defies 1 ^* 

We go to War for Peace, not for War's fake. 
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Such as would do (oy enter on a fabbathlefs 
Purfuit, and are fcarce removed from thofe un- 
civilized Ones who live in the dark Comers of 
the Earth, which are full of Cruelty, and where 
Sabbath-bell was never heard! Notable, in- 
deed, was it to hear the loyal old Soul expatiate 
on the Horrors of War, which, at his Country's 
Call, he would have entered upon with all his 
Heart. And there are thofe ftill living who 
have known him take up Lord Clarendon's 
Eflay on War — (he did not doubt its Authen- 
ticity, and the Eflays as a Whole were amongfl; 
a few of his favourite Books) — and read aloud 
fuch PafTages as he had marked, with as much 
Energy as Feeling. " Of all the Puniftiments 
and Judgments that the provoked Anger of the 
Divine Providence can pour out upon a Nation 
full of Tranfgreflions, there is none fo terrible 
and deftroy ing as that of War. — The Confi- 
dence and the Courage which a viftorious 
Army contrafts by notable Succefles, and the 
Dejeftion of Spirit and the Confternation which 
a fubdued Party undergoes by frequent Defeats, 
is not at an end when the War is determined, 
but hath its EfFefts very long after ; and the 
Tendernefs of Nature,* and the Integrity of 

* How great a Mafter was the immortal Shakfpeare 1 who 



I 



Old Squires. 35 



Manners, which are driven away, or powerfully 
difcountenanced by the Corruption of War, are 
not quickly recovered ; but inftead thereof, a 
Roughnefs, Jealoufy, and Diftruft introduced, 
that make Converfation unpleafant and uneafy ; 
and the Weeds which grow up in the fhorteft 
War can hardly be pulled up and extirpated 
without a long and unfufpefted Peace. — And 
truly they who are the Caufe and Authors of 
any War that can juftly and fafely be avoided, 
have great Reafon to fear that they (hall be ac- 
countable before the Supreme Judge for all the 
Rapine and Devaftation, all the Ruin and 
Damage, as well as the Blood, that is the Con- 
fequence of that War." Thefe and other like 
Paflages has he been heard to read with a 
mournful Pathos, and then turning to the Eflay 
of Peace, he would go on to fay, " No Man can 
afk how or why Men come to be delighted with 

could put thefe Words into the Mouth of Antony, " a 

Maiker and a Reveller ! ** 

A Curfe fhall light upon the Limbs of Men ; 
Domeftick Fury, and fierce civil Strife, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy ; 
Blood and Deftru£lion fhall be fo in ufe, 
And dreadful Objects fb familiar, 
That Mothers (hall but fmile, when they behold 
Their Infiaints quarter^ with the Hands of War j 
AU Pity choked ivith Cuftom of fell Deeds ! " 

Julius Cafar^ Aft iii. Sc. ii. 
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Peace, but he who is without natural Bowels, 
who is deprived of all thofe AfFeAions, which 
can only make Life pleafant to him. — It was 
the higheft Aggravation that the Prophet could 
find out in the Defcription of the greateft Wick- 
ednefs, that ' the Way of Peace they knew not ;' 
and the greateft Puniftiment of all their Crook- 
ednefs and Perverfenefs was, that * they fliould 
not know Peace.*" So wrote the wife and 
humbled Statefman from his Retreat at Mont- 
pelier, — that great Hiftorian of the Rebellion, 
whofe Pages are full of Inftruftion, though 
fraught with civil War and all the Horrors that 
wait upon a Land whofe Foundations are out 
of Courfe. No Power on Earth could have 
perfuaded The Last of the Old Squires that 
Lord Clarendon was not a fincere Man, and 
he was delighted to dwell upon the Tranquil- 
lity of Mind which was the Ornament of his 
Baniftiment, and that Vivacity of his, and 
Cheerfulnefs which could not be counterfeited. 
To him he was indeed the Egregius exul ! 

Meanwhile, as hinted at above, there was 
the Sound of War in our Gates, and War, as 
we all know, followed to the Knife. And at 
this Time he ftood forth and encouraged the 
People, fhowing that high Courage, true Va- 
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lour, and real Fortitude, are the Belongings of 
the nobleft Minds ; and that Loyalty and true 
Religion need never be fevered. And when 
War Prices followed, he was the firft to lighten 
the People's Burdens, whilft at the fame Time 
he explained to them the Neceffity of a (land- 
ing Army, and of a Militia likewife. As is 
always the Cafe, thofe who are the moft cla- 
morous for War on the Onfet, are the firft to 
complain of its Burden when it touches them- 
felves. It is then that the would-be Patriot is 
turned into the Demagogue, and Meafures are 
complained of as Means are crippled. But Th e 
Last of the Old Squires was an Overmatch 
for the Doublings and Turnings, as well as for 
the Violence, of the Oppofers. 

And what did he to ftem the Current of 
Anarchy, and to rule the Multitude as one' 
Man? 

I . In the firft Place, when Corn was felling 
at a Price hardly ever, if ever, known before 
in thefe Kingdoms, he never allowed a Bufhel 
to be fold off his Eftate till the Confumption 
of the Poor there had been calculated. To 
them the Prices were never raifed, and they 
never knew, poor Souls ! what the dear Loaf 
was, — and from that Day to this, I have never 
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read, or heard read, thefe Verfes from the Pro- 
verbs, without calling to Mind the thorough 
Chriftian Charity of the dear old Man ! " The 
liberal Soul /hall be made fat : and he that wa- 
tereth /hall be watered aljo hitnfelf. He that 
withholdeth Corny the People /hall curje him : 
but BleJ/ing /hall be upon the Head of him that 
Jelleth it. He that diligently Jeeketh Good pro- 
cureth Favour ^ Every Twenty-third Sunday 
after Trinity, when the Leflbn occurs, has been 
to me as a Remembrancer, and no Diptych was 
wanting wherefrom to read the glorious Ex- 
ample ! Such was the firft Step The Last of 
THE Old Squires took to keep the People 
loyal, and they only felt the Preflure of the 
Times at the Shops, — and that too he contrived 
to keep more or lefs under his Controul, never 
allowing Debts to be contraded there. Who- 
ever ran up a Score was fure to meet with his 
fevere Difpleafure. 

2. In the next Place, having won the Way 
to their Hearts through their Stomachs, he ex- 
plained to fuch as were able to underftand it— 
the Queftion of Taxation. He told them that 
every Tax which touched the People muft ori- 
ginate in the Houfc of Commons, which is the 
popular Part of the Conftitution, and that they 
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might be fure the People would never tax 
themfelves without feeing the abfolute Neceffity 
of fuch a Proceeding. Thefe, and other like 
Arguments he laid before them, and the Con- 
fequence was, that he was looked upon as a 
Sort of an Oracle. 

3. In the third Place, having laid this Mat- 
ter clearly before them, he had an apt Paflage 
from Paley — (a good and loyal Subjeft, he 
added, notwithftanding that old Story of the 
Pigeons) — ^which he was fond of quoting, and 
it was this. " Of three Inhabitants of a Vil- 
lage, it is better that one ftiould addift himfelf 
entirely to Arms, and the other two ftay con- 
ftantly at Home to cultivate the Ground, than 
that all the three fhould mix the Avocatiqns of 
a Camp with the Bufinefs of Hufbandry. By 
the former Arrangement, the Country gains 
one complete Soldier, and two induftrious Huf- 
bandmen ; from the latter, it receives three raw 
Militia-men, who are at the fame Time three 
idle and profligate Peafants." At the fame 
Time, in Cafes of Emergency, he never denied 
the Value of the Militia. So far, indeed, was 
he from any fuch Thought, that he himfelf 
was Captain of the Grenadiers ; and not only 
was he the fmarteft Man of the Body, but his 



39 



Palxt*s Idoral 
atidPoliticalPAs' 
lofoph. Book 
VI. Ch. xii. 



40 



The Lafl of the 



FvLLZRfProfane 
State, Life of 
Andronicus. 



Men were the fmarteft Men. None of his 
People wiftied to be bought off, provided The 
Captain flood by them. Only one Man in 
the Diftrift took fright^ and that was old Tom 
Pudding, the privileged Beggar of the Pariih. 
On the Captain's Return from the Month's 
Drill he offered him a Shilling, the Amoxmt of 
the four Weeks' Dole; but the Gaburlunzie 
Man declined it, faying, " No ! No ! he didtCt 
wifli to be enlifted ! " The fame old Man lived 
to a great Age, even to the Time when Four- 
penny-bits were introduced, — and on one being 
given to him, he turned it over and over in his 
Hand, and at lafl faid " This is a little Beggar!** 

One Name there was The Last of the Old 
Squires always fhuddered at, and that was the 
Name of Traitor. If any even mentioned it 
in his Prefence, his Vifage at once contrafted, 
and thofe ufed to his Society knew what would 
follow. " Traitors," faid he, " though they 
be careful to cut down all Trees which hinder 
their ambitious Profpefts, will unawares leave 
one whereof their own Gallows may be made ! *' 

It was about this Time that the growth of 
Manufaftures commenced, and although they 
helped us through a long and weary War, he 
had great Mifgivings as to what the EfFed of 
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them would be on the Country. The moral 
Influence of a mixed Multitude could not be 
for Good. But at the prefent Time his Thoughts 
ran on the Neceflity of good and valiant Sol- 
diers, and his Notions were thofe that Lord 
Bacon had long ago exprefled — namely, that 
*' fedentary and within-door Arts and delicate 
Manufadures, (that require rather the Finger 
than the Arm,) have in their Nature a Con- 
trariety to a military Difpofition." If we have 
enjoyed, as we have, the Bleflings of Peace, we 
have likewife feen the Good and Evil of Ma- 
nufacftures. If the Skill of our People is greater, 
our moral Courage and Prowefs is perhaps not 
fo ! Such Matters as thefe occupied The Last 
OF THE Old Squires' Thoughts a good deal, 
but he only faid to his Men, " Hold on, brave 
Lads! 



n 



** Knowing that Courfe is beft to be obfenred. 
Whereby a State hath longeft been preferved." 

In his latter Years The Last of the Old 
Squires loft none of his Firmnefs or Courage; 
and I well recoUeA, as late as 1830 and 1833, 
when all the Land was in a Ferment, and boil- 
ing over with civil Strife and Sedition, and 
Rebellion had almoft broken out, how his In- 
fluence was appealed to. Upon one Occafion 
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there was an Idea that a neighbouring Diftrid 
would rife^ and at once he called together the 
People, and told them that they muft be pre- 
pared to put down all brute Violence, or, at 
leaft, to hold it in Check, till the Military (hould 
arrive. " And who will lead us ? " afked one 
with a Chicken's Heart, but of burly fize. ** I," 
faid The Last of the Old Squires, " I ftiall 
go before my People !" And every one prefent 
knew that he would have done fo, even to a 
Cannon's Mouth. One might have put into 
his Mouth the Words of Harold ! 



'* Even here at hand his Power doth appeare, 
March forth my Men, we muft no longer ftay. 
Let every Man abandon fainting Fear, 
And I as Guide will leade you on your Way i 
Even I myfelf the foremoft in the Fray, 
Wyll teach you how you (hall abate his Pride : 
Fight, %lit, my Men, Sain6l George (hall be your guide T* 
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CHAPTER V. 

l^he Laji of the Old Squires amongji his 
People. 

rimes better 



" You muft pardon him, if he like his own 
than thefe, becaufe thofe Things are Follies to 
were Wifdom then } yet he makes us of that Opinion too when 
we fee him, and conjeflure thofe Times by fo good a Relic, 
He is a Man capable of a Dearnefs with the youngeli Men, 
yet he not youthfuller for them, but" they older for hi 
no Man credits more his Acqi 



that 






S the Sword of the beft tempered 
Metal is mofl: flexible, ib the truly 
Generous are moft pliant and cour- 
teous in their Behaviour to their Inferiors." So 
fpake old Fuller in his Charadier of the True 
Gentleman ; and fuch was the Way always with 
The Last OF THE Old Squires. His common 
Saying wasj" Gentle is that gentle does," 
and he ftuck to it to the end. 

And a very plealant Thing was it to lee Th e 
Last of the Old Squires amongft his People, 
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who treated him always with that Refpeft which 
his Place commanded^ and with that Love and 
AfFeftion which no Place can command. The 
Countenances of Men differ, and oftentimes 
under a hard Exterior there is the kindeft of 
Hearts. But fuch was not his outward Man. 
On the Contrary, there was no looking upon 
his open Face, beaming with Benevolence, 
without being afTured at once that a Heart of 
Hearts was cabinetted in a Perfon the moft at- 
traftive, and Dick Beauclerk, the Collegian, 
ufed to quote that Line of Virgil's, defcriptive 
of Euryalus, and apply it to him, 

" Gratior et pulchro venicns in corporc virtus." 

The remarkable Point was, that he was equally 
beloved by Young and Old, and he was the 
Friend and Counfellor of both. Sought out 
upon all Occafions, his Love was as open as his 
Heart, and he dwelt amongft his own People 
continually, and old Englifti Hofpitality never 
waned through any Negleft on his Part of the 
relative Duties. He had not fallen in with the 
Cuftom of maintaining a Town-houfc in fplcn- 
dour, and the old Country-manfion meanly. 
To have done this would have been repugnant 
to his Feelings, and, indeed, he was not over 
cautious in exprefling his Diflent on this Mat- 
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ter ; and he declared it as his firm Opinion that 
the outfide Show and Tinfel of a London Life 
would in another Age untie the Sympathies of 
the Country, and quite alter the Pofition of the 
old time-honoured Landlords. What he ap- 
prehended is already apparent, and Coimtry- 
people are not what they were ! 

Many a Kindnefs, it is often faid, is undone 
in the doing. As it is in that oldeft of our 
Dramas, Gorboduc, or, Ferrex and Porrex, 

'^ And often our unkindly Tenderaefs 
Is Mother of unkindly Stubbomnefs. 



»» 



Not after this Sort were the Afts and Deeds 
of The Last of the Old Squires. For, 
however much at Times, and when needful, 
his Truth might lack fome Gentlenefs, yet he 
was not one of thofe who rubbed the Sore, 
when he fhould bring the Plaifter. His Chid- 
ings even, and his Difpleafure, was always 
foftened by fbme fubftantial Benefit, and his 
Firmnefe tempered with Benevolence. The 
Confequence was that Refpeft and Love went 
together, and although in the Parifh where he 
lived there was the fame Wickednefs to con- 
tend with as elfewhere, it was generally noted 
that the Behaviour of the People, as a Whole, 
was above the Standard of the Day, and that 
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ruftic Habits were daftied with an unwonted 
Gentlenefs. 

It is a ftriking Expreflion that in the Prophet, 
" Yet /hall not thy teachers be removed into a 
Corner any more^ but thine Eyes Jhall fee thy 
Teachers ;'* nor is it applicable only to a Mi- 
niftry refident amongft their People. It may be 
applied generally to all Owners of the Land on 
which they dwell. The more they are feen by 
the People, the more the People will love to 
fee them. It is Abfence, or an undue Retire- 
ment, which creates that Shynefs which ufually 
ends in Indifference. Out of Sight, with the 
Multitude, is out of Mind, and a Country-gen- 
tleman, pent up in his manorial Brick and Mor- 
tar, is fcarcely of more Ufe than an Ofiris or a 
Dalai Lama. In Truth, though the courtly 
Horace feafoned his Flattery too high, he was 
no mean Reader of Human Nature when he 
thus exprefTed himfelf, entreating Auguftus' 
Return. 

** Lucem redde tuar, dux bone, patriae \ 
Inftar veris enim vultus ubi tuus 
Affulfit, populo gratior it dies, 
£t foles melias nitent.' 
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All this was, as it were, intuitively known 
to The Last of the Old Squires, and he lite- 
rally appeared amongft his Dependants as the 
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Father of the People. During the Year alfo 
there were grand and " Gaudy-days," for 
Amufement, which were never intermitted, but 
regularly expeAed at the proper Time. If, un- 
der the Regime of the old Shavelings^ (fuch was 
the Name given to the Papifts in his County, 
derived, of Courfe, from the Tonfure,) the 
Holidays were too many. " Now-a-days," he 
would fay, " they are too few," and therefore 
he would omit none that could be fairly re- 
tained. One Day only he ventured to alter, 
as far as he could, which was the old Wakes,* 
or the Vigil of the Saint's Day to whom the 
Parifti-church was dedicated. Curioufly enough, 
to modern Notions, this Feftival was held in 
the Church-yard, and to him Church-ales and 
indecorous Revelry within thofe " holy Sub- 
urbs," was as Profanenefs. Therefore he con- 
trived to bring about a Change, and as there 
was no Fair, which might have interfered with 
his Wifties, he fo arranged that one of the 
Clubs fhould be celebrated at that Time, and 
on the Village-green ; and then his Prefence to 
aufpicate the Sports might be as much depended 

* The Reader who would fee fbme curious remarks, fhould 
confult Philip Stubbe^s Anatomie of Ahufes — on the Maner 
of keepyng Wakefles and Feaftes on Ailgna, p. 1 77. Reprint. 
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on as that of the Parfon's at the Church. There 
was regularly the full Service and a good plain 
Sermon, and Parson and Squire both held to 
the old Saw — Good Onset bodes good End! 
Amongft other Amufements to which many 
•of the People were addifted, was that old fa- 
fhioned one of Barlibreak, known to all Readers 
of Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia. Others betook 
themfelves to Prifoner's Bafe, and the lighteft 
of Foot were ready to " bid the Wind a bafe.*^ 
But the two great Games were Football and 
Cricket. The laft-named one the Old Squire 
thought the moft manly of Country-fports, and 
he himfelf had been a good Batter in his Day. 
As to the Females of the Parifh, — their Amufe- 
ments likewife were well looked to, and the 
Worthy that could play on the Tabor bcft, and 
the Nymph that could dance the Hays beft, 
were great People on High-days and Holy- 
days. The May-pole I well recolleft, and its 
Feftoons of Flowers as they danced like Me- 
teors when the Wind played with them. All 
thefe Things were a SubjeA of great Delight 
to the good old Man. In Fad, the Encourager 
of all healthful and innocent Sports, he only 
fet his Face againft cruel Ones ; and when a 
thoughtlefs Fellow faid Something that tickled 
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his Fancy, " That's as good as Cock-fighting ! " 
he fimply replied. " Man is not to be a com- 
mon Barretor, to fet the Creatures at difcord." 
Happily, Cock-fighting and Bull-baiting, which 
were no uncommon Amufements in the Last 
OF THE Old Squires* younger Days, had be- 
come quite extinft amongft his People before 
he reached middle Age. They foon found 
out that he was an Enemy to all Cruelty, and, 
as is apt to be the Cafe, they liked what he liked, 
and fet their Faces againft what he would not 
uphold. No greater Pleafure to them than to 
pleafe him who ftudied fo much to gratify them. 
None knew better than he, by Experience, the 
Truth of that good Line, 

" The bcft the Service of the Leaft doth need." 

It is hardly neceflary to fay that the Parifh 
over which he prefided in a Lay-capacity, had 
no Inmate in the old tumble-down Workhoufe, 
— nor had the Notion of the new Prifon-houfes 
ever entered his Head. The greater Portion 
of the Poor were employed either on his own 
Grounds, or on thofe of his Tenants ; and when 
the Time that they could work no more was 
come, he devifed Means that their Comforts 
fhould not be curtailed. At the fame Time, 
in the mildeft Way, and guided by the Fifth 
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Commandment, he imprefled upon Parents and 
Children their legal Obligation to affift each 
other. Indeed, although no Friend to Celibacy, 
it was always noted, that any young Man or 
young Woman who married, having aged Fa- 
thers or aged Mothers under their efpecial 
Charge, fell fenfibly in his Eftimation, as it 
feemed to him they lacked Something of natural 
and Chriftian Duty. As a Magiftrate he likewife 
took Care to make it known that the Aft of the 
43rd of Elizabeth, c. 2. ordered that the 
" FatheVy Grandfather , MotheTy Grandmother y 
Child and Children y of any poor Perfony /hall be 
mutually liable for the Relief and Maintenance 
of fuch poor PerfonJ* It may be added here 
that this is not repealed by the New Poor Law 
Aft. The Refult of this, his View of the Ca(e, 
was, that there was great Self-refpeft amongft 
the lower Orders in the whole Diftrift, and he 
was a marked Man who omitted to do every 
Thing in his Power to amend the Condition of 
thofe whofe Pofition it was his Duty, in Love, 
to cherifli and to fuccour. It could not cer- 
tainly be faid of The Last of the Old 
Sc^riRES, as Ben Jonfon faid of Mafter Vincent 
Corbet, that he " could not reprehend," but it 
might have been faid, in the Lines which follow, 
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** His very Manners taught t'amend, 
They were fo even, g^ve and holy j 
No Stubboranefs fo ftifF, nor Folly 
To Licenfe ever was fo light 
As twice to trefpafs in his Sight : 
His Looks would fo correal it, when 
It chid the Vice, yet not the Men I" 

It added much to the Influence of the Old 
Man, that he was what the Perfians call a Dew- 
brulher. An old Dramatift fpeaks of one who 

" Rofe before the Sun, 
Then made a Breakfaft of the Morning-dew 
Served up by Nature on fomc graffy Hill f ' 

and fuch, — the Matter of Breakfaft not too 
literally underftood, — was he. Ten to one 
but the Labourer met him as he was going to 
his Work, and fome kind Word was inter- 
changed which fbftened a Day of Toil. Or, 
it may be, if his Grooms were lazy, the Old 
Squire would himfelf give one of his favourite 
Hunters a Breathing, and tell Will Short- 
hose to be more on the Alert next Time. On 
fuch an Occafion he was fure to pick up more 
about the Fox's Earth and the Litter of Cubs, 
than either Huntfman or Whipper-in could. 
Old William Overington or Francis Fer- 
RiNGTON, with a fliort Pipe in their Mouths, 
had waited for their Opportunity to convey the 
Intelligence by no fecond Hand. They knew 
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better than that ! 

And thus it was that the cafy Tcnour of his 
Life glided on amongft the People where he 
dwelt, and not one of them but owed him fbmc 
good Turn or another. They did not think 
that all England contained a better Heart, and 
they were not far wrong in their Suppofition. 
Woe betide the Man that fliould have come 
into that Neighbourhood and have fpoken ill of 
him whom they fo loved, becaufc they had fiich 
Reafon to re{peft his Integrity and Worth! 
The firft Horfe-pond had been their Dole, and 
Trinculo (at which his " Nofc was in great 
Indignation") would not have fmelt worfe ! 

It may not be out of Place to remark here 
that the Last of the Old Squires had divers 
Proverbs and Sayings he was in the Habit of 
ufing amongft his People.* Ariftotlc probably 
he had never looked into, as he never was in a 
College LeAure-room, — but Experience taught 
him what the Arch-philofopher picked up how 



* ArI8TOTLE*8 Words are, Ol ykf AyfoTtm fAkUa^a ymfMrimi 
tU-t, Rhet, xi, xxi. 9. Bp. Andrewes was a great Student of 
National Proverbs ; Selden, in his Table Talk, tells us why : 
V. Proverbs, Coriolanvs did not love the People when he 
jeered at their Proverbs. A£l i. Sc. i. I quite aJTent to Mr. 
Trenches Remarks in his little Book '* On the Leflbns in 
Proverbs." 
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he might, that Country-folk hold by them. 
Moft of his favourite ones, I have fince ob- 
ferved, are included in George Herbert's Ja- 
cuLA Prudentum. Some two or three I call 
to Mind as I am writing. 

Humble Hearts have humble Deiires. 

Man propofethy God difpofeth. 

Look not for Muik in a Dog*s Kennel. 

Mend your Clothes and you may hold out this Year. 

None is a Fool always, every one fometimes. 

When the Drink goes in, then the Wit goes out. 

Every Path hath a Puddle. 

Knowledge is Folly except Grace guide it. 

Pra3rers and Provender hinder no Journey. 

He that hath a Head of Wax muft not walk in the Sun. 

The Back-door robs the Houfe. 

A Jade eats as much as a good Horfe. 

A Fool may throw a Stone into a Well, which a hundred 

wife Men cannot pull out. 
Folly grows without watering. 

&c. &c. &c. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The Lajl of the Old Squires amongji his Tenantry, 
Freedom and ReJpeSt of thoje Days. 

" Mild, affable, and eafy of accefs 
He «n; but with a due B(fcfvedne6 : 
So that [he Faflagc to his Favuurs lay 
Not common to all Corners ; nor yet was 
So narrow, but it gave a gentle Way 
To futh as fitly might, or ought to pad." 

N Days gone by Landlords and 
Tenants had a much fuller and a 
much more intimate Intercourfe 
than they have now, and it was better for both, 
for although an Englifti Agent or Steward is 
no middle Man, and the Evils that have over- 
run Ireland, on this Account, have been little 
felt on this Side the Channel ; yet was it 
" merry England" more literally when the 
Squire let Will Armstrong the Farm in 
Perfon, with the Underftanding only that his 
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Friend and Advifer, Ned Atcherly, fhould 
draw out an Agreement on a bit of Paper in- 
telligible to them both. Everybody knew Ned 
Atcherly, the Squire's Lawyer, but how he 
lived Nobody could quite make out, for his 
Advice was never to go to Law, and he did as 
little Law-bufinefs as poffible. A right jolly 
Fellow was Ned, and over a Bottle of Wine, 
which he knew how to crujh* inimitably, there 
was no better Chamber-counfel in the County. 
No Wonder, therefore, that The Last of the 
Old Squires' Tenants went willingly in fearch 
of him, and it is faid that no Man's Table was 
better fupplied with Geefe and Turkeys at Chrift- 
mas than his, — for he was Landlords' and 
Tenants' Man in one. 

The Last of the Old Squires had a Say- 
ing about his Tenants which had Pith in it. 
He {poke of them as Ore which another Gene- 
ration might fee refined. And indeed. Sir 
Roger de Coverley's Cafe and his, in this 

♦ So the Servant fays in Romeo and Juliet, " If you be 
not of the Houfe of the Montagues, I pray, come and crujb a 
Cup of Wine." Aft i. Sc. ii. Johnfon fpeaks of this as a 
cant Expreffion — like " crack a bottle i*'' — but it has an Hora- 
tian and clafHcal Playfulnefs in it. 

'* Pompei, meorum prime fodalium ? 
Cum quo morantemy^e;^^ diem mero 
fregiy^ &c. &c. HoR. Od, ii. vii. 5. 
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Refpedl, were pretty much alike, for the greateft 
Part of his Eftate was tenanted by Perfons who 
had ferved either himfelf or his Anceftors. No 
Wonder he was attached to them all and they 
to him. And it was notorious that his Te- 
nantry were the moft intelligent in the Neigh- 
bourhood. They took a Pride in imitating 
him in Manner and Converfation, and as he 
was not in the Habit of ufing coarfc and vio- 
lent Language, fo neither were they. Indeed 
there was no Man living more alive to the 
keen Sarcafm of Butler in his Chara<5ter of a 
" Bumpkin, or. Country Squire," and being 
fond of Hudibras, he had Reafon to know how 
clofe an Obferver he had been of Life and 
Manners. It was becaufe he knew the Truth 
of the Defcription which follows that he was 
clean and quite the Reverfe of it. "A Bump- 
kin, or, Country-fquire, is a Clown of Rank 
and Degree. He is the Growth of his own 
Land, a Kind of AutokthonuSy like the -^^|f- 
niansy that fprung out of their own Ground; 
or Barnacles that grow upon Trees in Scotland. 
His homely Education has rendered him a 
Native only of his own Soil, and a Foreigner 
to all other Places, from which he differs in 
Language, Manner of living, and Behaviour, 
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which are as ragged as a Colt that has been 
bred up on a Common. The Cuftom of being 
the beft Man in his own Territories has made 
him the worft everywhere elfe." Altogether 
another Sort of Man was The Last of the 
Old Squires. He had feen the Evil brought 
upon a good Name by evil Example, and he 
lived amongft his Tenantry to retrieve it, and 
to lead them on to a higher Eftate, and to that 
Refpeftability which attaches to thofe who 
guard their Self-refpeft. It may be received 
as a general Truth, that. None lose Caste 

BUT BY THEIR OWN FaULT. 

But, though The Last of the Old Squires 
held thefe Sentiments, and was averfe to all 
Coarfenefe and Vulgarity, yet, as amongft the 
People, fo amongft his Tenants, he was the 
Encourager of all pleafant Intercourfe. As 
before hinted, like Sir Roger de Cover ley, 
he followed up all " the Methods of Hofpi- 
ti^ty and good Neighbourhood for the Sake 
of his Fame ; and Country-fports and Recrea- 
tions for the Sake of his Health." And not 
only for this, but becaufe he knew that fuch 
Amufements kept Country-gentlemen toge- 
ther as well as their Tenants. No Scowl of 
Difcontent pafled over a Tenant's Brow when 



he hunted with his Landlord in the (ame Field, 
and when a Landlord was as cautious as a 
Tenant not to injure a Blade of Wheat or to 
poach the Ground on which it grew. And this 
was a common Thing in the earlier Days of 
The Last of the Old Squires, and if it (b 
happened that the Fox-hounds did not make 
their ufual Meets in the Neighbourhood, he 
had fome half-dozen couple of Beagles for the 
young Men to follow, left they fliould lofe a 
good Seat on their Saddles, or, what was worfe, 
their good Humour. Latterly he kept the 
Fox-hounds himfelf, but it was rather impofed 
upon him by Neceflity, than a Matter of his 
own Free-will. Had he not done fo, they 
muft have been given up altogether, and to 
this he could in no wife confent. " If once 
we give them up," faid he, " we fliall have all 
Sorts of petty Jars and Differences, which work 
off in the open Field, and Ned Atcherly will 
be obliged to take an additional Clerk, and to 
be a veritable Lawyer ! " And then he would 
hum an old Stave of " Rare Ben's," from his 
Ma{que of Time Vindicated, and, but for the 
benevolent Twinkle of his Eye, a Stranger 
might have thought that all his Thought^ ran 
upon Dogs and Kennels as an Endy inftead of 
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a Means only, towards that focial Intercourfe 
which he loved. 

Turn HunterSy then. 
Again. 
Hunting it is the nobleft Exercife, 
Makes Men laborious, a6live, wife. 
Brings Health, and doth the Spirits delight, 

It helps the Hearing, and the Sight : 
It teacheth Hearts that never flip 

The Memory, good Horferaanfliip, 
Search, Sharpnefs, Courage, and Defence, 

And chafeth all ill Habits thence ! 

And this was the great Winter-fport to keep 
all in good Humour. Then in the Summer, 
between the Hay and the Corn-harveft, when 
there are ufually an odd Day or two, there was 
the Brook to be fiftied, in which there was an 
ample Supply of Trouts, and Jack, and Scaley 
oneSy (the common Term in his Neighbourhood 
for Dace and Roach, &c.) and fomehow or 
another it always chanced that about this Time 
Dick Whinley was fure to prick an Otter 
under the Old Yew-tree by the Brook-fide, 
and a Meflenger was defpatched for the Otter- 
hounds, which a Friend of the Squire's kept 
fome ten Miles off, and if the Otter was not 
caught the Day was not a Blanky fo marked 
was Contentment on the Faces of all ! They 
fay we cannot do fuch Things now, — but The 
Last of the Old Squires did fo, and me- 
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thinks with old Lafeu, " he was fkilful enough 
to have lived ftill, if Knowledge could be fet 
up againft Mortality ! " 

But although the good old Man thus headed 
his People in innocent Amufements, his own 
Habits, perfonally, were of the fimpleft, with- 
out, as Daniel fo nervoufly puts it. 



'* The unmanly and the idle Vein 
Of wanton and fuperfluous Bravery, 
The Wreck of Gentry, Spoil of Noblenefe." 

Frugality he knew was the Support of Gene- 
rofity, and without being aware that Addifon 
had foreftalled him, he was the firft to declare 
upon fit and proper Occafions that " Economy 
in our Affairs has the fame EfFed upon our 
Fortunes which good Breeding has upon our 
Converfations." Hence he taught all the younger 
Tenants upon the Eflate that if they would 
thrive they mufl be " early to Bed and early 
to rife," — that the Labours of the Day mufl 
precede the Pleafures — that the Money they 
had to fpend mufl be well earned — that No- 
thing muil be fpent which could not properly 
be fpared. This and other like Advice he was 
not fparing to give, and what he counfelled 
they knew he pradifed. In Fad, within a fhort 
Period there had been feveral difaflrous Years, 
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and It was well known that The Last of the 
Old Sc^ires had not only helped his Tenants 
to a large Extent, but had publicly come for- 
ward with a heavy Sum of Money when the 
Neceffities of the Country feemed to demand 
it. " A Country-gentleman," he faid, 

** SHOULD BE the FIRST TO SUPPORT THE 

Country." 

It muft not be omitted here that the Last 
OF the Old Sc^ires always headed his own 
Table on the Rent-days, and that they were 
held at his own Houfe. It was an additional 
Holiday to all the Tenants, this, and ftrange as 
it may appear, it is a literal Faft, that the Rent 
was quite a fecondary Confideration with them. 
They knew that they were not overcharged, and 
what they paid they paid with hearty good 
Will. Not one but drank to the good old 
Toafts of Church and King, and to as many 
more as the Cuftom of the Times required. 
The laft Toaft always was to the Lady of the 
House, of whom a Word will be fpoken in its 
proper Place. 

But, the great Feftival of the Year was 
within the twelve Days of Chriftmas, and then 
the Old Hall was filled with ruftic Revelry 
without a wrinkle, and the Invitation was 
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pretty much in old Tusser's Words, for whole 
Five Hundred Points of Good Hufbandry the 
Old Squire had a great Rcfpeft, — almoft 
equal to that of the fometirae Lord Molzs- 
woRTH, who would have had a School for 
Huftjandry in every County with Tusser for 
the Text-book. 

" At Chriftmu play, and make ^od Cheer, 
For Chiillraai comei_but once a Year ! " 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The Lafi of the Old Squires at Church ; His 
Religious Views. The Parijh Church. 

" Though we pa& orer our Time, without ever ilklng our 
own Confciences why we were fent hither. Though our Sins 
have hardened us agajnft God, and done a harder Work than 
that, in hardening God againft us,'— yel though we have 
turned God into a Rock, there is Water in that Rock, if we 
ftrike it, if we foiicit it, atFeft it with our Repentance. As in 
the Stone-font in the Church, there is Water of Baptiim, fo 
in ihe Comer-ftone of the Church, Chrift Jefus, whom we have 
hardened againft us, there is a Tendemels, there is a Well of 
Water, fpringing up into eveilafting Life." 

ROM what has been (aid in previous 
Pages the Reader will have picked 
up that The Last of the Old 
Squires, though eflentially a Squire, and alive 
to all the Enjoyments of a Country-hfe, was a 
ferious thinking Man. In his latter Days, in- 
deed, with unfeigned Humility, he ufed to 
regret that he had not redeemed the Time, as 
he ought to have done, and he would fay that 
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" moft Men did but offer up the Dregs of an 
ill fpent Life to the God of their Salvation." 
Grand, however, were his Hopes, and his Eyes, 
like old Simeon's, had feen how great Things 
God had done for him, and for all thofe who 
call upon his Name out of a pure Heart fer- 
vently ! To have heard him difcourfe on the 
certainty of Salvation might have feemed to 
fbme prefumptuous, — but it was Nothing of 
the Kind, it was that (imple, child-like, confi- 
ding Faith, which apprehended Chrift, and had 
no more Doubt of the Promifes than of the 
Sun*s uprifing or his going down ! 

And, with thefe his Views, we may be fure 
that he was regularly to be found in his Pew 
at the Parilh-church. A retired Spot was that 
of the old Parilh-church, and not eafily for- 
gotten. Than the Building itfelf Nothing 
could be more plain, — indeed it was almoil 
unfightly. Of the original Fabric Nothing 
remained but the old eaft Window, — the Win- 
dows of the Nave had been filled up long ago, 
as Churchwardens ufe to fill them up, inferting 
Wood for the Stone-muUions as they fell out. 
And then the Exterior had been cafed with Brick, 
and a Stone Stair-cafe had been run up outfide 
to get at the Gallery, above which w^ the little 
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fliingled Tower containing two Bells — very 
fmall — one of which was cracked. The Porch 
was comparatively modern, but in the Corner, 
like as in a Baptiftery, was the original Font, — 
a large old Norman Vafe, altogether without 
Pillars or any other Ornament. How much 
fuperior to any modern Font ! Strange it was 
that The Last of the Old Squires fliould 
not have reftored the Church which his Fore- 
fathers had negledbed, — not out of Irreverence, 
but becaufe their Day was " a Day of /mall 
^hingSy' and the Reftoration of Churches was 
lefs thought of, — yet he did not All that he 
did, as a Thank-offering when his Children 
were put out in Life, was to reftore the eaft 
Window, and to fill it with ftained Glafe. The 
Fad is, that he loved the old Church as it was, 
and the two old Bells with their hang-tag found 
were more melodious in his Ears than a Ca- 
thedral Peal.* But if the old Church itfelf was 
plain^ almoft to Meannefs, it was not, as was 
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• " The three fmall Bells from the Church-tower were 
calling the Villagers to Prayer, with the gentleft Notes of In- 
vitation and Perfuafion $ not like the vehement and authorita- 
tive Power of Addre& thrown from the Steeple over the 
Streets of fome populous Town, but rather with Notes affec- 
tionate and almoft colloquial/* 

Prefton Churchy Sujfex. Charles Townsend. 
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faid, eafily forgotten. It was furrounded en- 
tirely by Yew-trees — moft of them hardly more 
than 1 80 Years old, — but one of great Anti- 
quity. The Saxon might have cut his Bow from 
it to repel the Norman. Clofe upon the Road- 
fide, no Traveller pafled it by without paufing to 
comment on its reverend Shade. Beneath was 
the Country-brook, which murmured iweetly 
over the Pebbles, befpeaking Peace, and the 
little Foot-bridge leading to the Wood, than 
which Nothing could be more pifturefque. On 
the other Side were high Banks, and it was from 
thefe that the Church looked fo beautiful. The 
little Tower peeped out with its Shingles from 
amongft the dark Foliage of the Yew-trees, 
and, in the Summer, Nothing broke the Silence 
that reigned around, fave the Voice of the 
Squealers — the Country-name for Swifts — as 
they wheeled at Will in leflening or widening 
Circles ; — or it might be fome Jackdaw, who 
perked and peered about to fee that his Abode 
was not taken from him by thefe flighty Vifi- 
tors of the Summer,— no fooner come than 
gone ! Thickly tenanted was the Church-yard, 
and there lay thofe, hard by whofe duft he was 
in due Time to be laid — alas ! is laid — in fure 
and certain Hope of the Refurredion to eternal 
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life ! Then, wherefore fay, Alas ? He is not 

DEAD, BUT SLEEPETH ! 

To this, his Parilh-church, it was that he 
came regularly as the Sunday came round. 
Here he came, bowed in Heart and Spirit, a 
Lover of Prayer at Home, and efpecially in the 
Houfe of Prayer, where Unity is Strength. 
Here his clear fonorous Voice might be heard 
as he made the Refponfes, and the deep Solem- 
nity of his Amens told thofe lefs fb, how much 
he was in Eameft. Everybody knew that he, 
like Nehemiah of old, had a " great fVork to 
do^^ when the Knee of his Heart was bent, 
and his every Thought was fuing to the Mercy- 
feat-ward ! lU-pleafed was he with thofe who 
came late to Church and difturbed the Prayers 
of the Congregation, and finding him in earneft, 
the People for the moft part became fo too, 
and their Prayers did Good to their Souls, 
neither were they 

** Like rank Corn that grows 
On Cottages, that none or reaps or fows.'^ 

The Devotion of The Last of the Old 
Squires was unmiftakeably ferious. At the 
fame Time, difliking puritanical Precifion, he 
taught by Example how to ferve the Lord with 
Gladncfs ! To him the Sunday was " a De- 
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LIGHT, the Holy of the Lordy honourabky' and 
he did, verily, and without a Figure, deUght 
himfelf in the Lord. None knew better than 
he that ^* the Canker and the Ruft of Adam's 
Sin," as one calls it, was in his Bones, — but to 
ftrve God and to be cheerful he thought a wife 
and a good Motto, and he added that he had 
good Authority for fo thinking, and that the 
Proverb was a wife one which declared of true 
Religion and undefiled, that *^ Her Ways 
ARE Ways of Pleasantness, and all her 
Paths are Peace !" 

The good old Man did not prefume to think 
himfelf a Divine, but he neverthelefe lived Di- 
vinity. Perhaps what he conftantly faid and 
maintained may be fufficiently exprefled in the 
Words of a great Divine. " I know Nothing, 
if I know not Chrift crucified. And I know 
not that, if I know not how to apply him to 
myfelf. Nor do I know that, if I embrace 
him not in thofe Means, which he hath afforded 
me in his Church, in his Word, and Sacraments. 
If I negledb this Means, this Place, thefe Exer- 
cifes, howfoever I may fatisfy myfelf with an 
overvaluing mine own Knowledge at Home, I 
am fo far from fulnefe, as that Vanity itfelf is 
not more empty. The fimpleft Man as well 
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as the greateft Dodbor is bound to know, that 
there is one God in three Perfons; — that the 
fecond of thofe, the Son of God, took our Na- 
ture, and died for Mankind : — and that there 
is a Holy Ghoft, which, in the Communion of 
Saints, the Church eftablifhed by Chrift, applies 
to every particular Soul the Benefit of Chrift's 
univerial Redemption." Such, or the Like, 
was his iimple Notion of Religion, and he 
was not much given to argue fuch Points : — 
indeed he had a certain curt Way of cutting 
fliort an Argimient which was not altogether 
agreeable to any one who loved Difputation. 
All curious Speculations he had no Relifh for, 
and, indeed, treated them with Contempt ; and 
he was inclined to be difpleafed with the Opi- 
nions of thofe who denied that Man had any 
Power to ftir a Step in the Ways of Holinefe. 
He thought that fuch a Notion might lead to 
great Errors in Life and Pradbice, which af- 
fumed that " every good Work is a Sin." 
Freely he admitted that in the beft Things, as 
Hooker faid, there was fbmething that needed 
Pardon, but that Pardon was nigh at Hand ; — 
and he thought that Dr. Donne fpoke to the 
Purpofe in declaring, " There is Nothing in 
this World, no, not in fpiritual Things, not in 
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Knowledge, not in Faith, not in Charity, per- 
feA. But yet, for all thefe Imperfeftions, 
Chrift doth not refufe, nor chide, but cherifh 
their Piety," who love his Holy Name and 
his Word. It is Sir John Davies, I think, 
who fays, in his Poem on the Immortality of 
the Soul, 

" And though thofe Sparks were almoft quenched hj Sin, 
Yet they whom that Just One hath juftified $ 

Have them increafed with heavenly Light within. 
And like the Widow*s Oil ftill multiplied/* 

And with thefe Views it will readily be fup- 
pofed that he was a Lover of plain Sermons, 
and plain Preaching. In Truth, he could 
fcarcely tolerate any other, and he had an old 
Saying, that " hard Matter was like knotty 
Timber, not good for Edification." The Lan- 
guage fpoken from the Pulpit, he (aid, muft 
be fuch as the People can underftand, and he 
minded how the Vicar of the Parifli, to whom 
he was greatly attached, had once told him that 
he learned to model all his Sermons after thefe 
Sentences, which he had marked oflFin his Copy 
of Bifliop Wilson's Sacra Privata. " With 
what Truth can it be faid that your Sheep hear 
your Voice, when you fpeak of Matters above 
their Capacity, or in a Language or Terms 
which they- do not underftand ! Can any Man 
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imitate a greater Matter of Eloquence than Jes us 
Christ was, whofe great Excellency appears 
in making great Truths undcrftood by the 
meaneft Capacity ?" " Depend upon it," con- 
tinued the venerable Teacher, *^ there is a great 
Difference betwixt People admiring a Preacher, 
and being edified by his Sermons !" So fpake 
the Vicar, much to The Last of the Old 
Squires' Content, who hung upon his Words — 
fb earneft! fo foul-ftirring — like the lowHeft 
of the Congregation. To him George Her- 
bert's Words were no vain Words, but real- 
ized every one : 



" On Sunday, Heaven's Door (lands ope, 
Bleflings are plentiful and rife, 
More plentiful than Hope 1 '* 

It has been above ftated that The Last of 
the Old Squires had no Ear for curious 
Speculations. He himfelf, neverthelefs, en- 
tertained fome peculiar Opinions, contradbed 
whether from private Meditation or from a 
difcerning and inquiring Spirit. But he never 
broached them in Public, neither were they 
pofitive, for he always fell back upon the plain 
iimple Words of Sacred Writ. What Cla- 
rendon reports of the ever memorable Mr. 
John Hales of Eton, (and they were the 
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Sentiments of the good Bishop Ha LL* lilccwife,) 
might have been put into the good old Man's 
Mouth. He would often iay, " his Opinions 
he was fure did him no Harm, but he was 
far from being confident, that they might not 
do others Harm who entertained them, and 
might entertain other Refults from them than 
he did ; and therefore he was very referved in 
communicating what he thought himfelf on 
thofe Points, in which he diflFered from what 
was received." One only Point of private 
Speculation fliall be touched upon, for its very 
Beauty and Thoughtfulnefs, and that related 
to our Lord and Saviour's Incarnation. 
On this Head he was often heard to fay by 
thofe who knew his innermoft Heart, that 
Something of this Sort might have paflcd in 
the Counfels of Heaven. 

" I can fuppofe the Almighty grieving over 
the Sins of one World after another as they fell 



• Bishop Hallos Words muft be given in a Note. " Let 
me adyi(e you to walk ever in the beaten Road of the Church, 
not to run out into fingle Paradoxes. And if you meet at any 
Time with private Conceits that feem more probable, fufpeft 
them and yourfelf $ and if they can win you to a(&nt, yet 
(mother them in your Breaft, and do not dare to vent them 
out, either by your Hand or Tongue, to trouble the common 
Peace. It is a miferable Praife to be a witty Difturber.** 
EpiJIUs^ Decad. iv. Epift. v. Vol. i. p. 348. Ed. Folio. 
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away^ — and the Son at laft fuggefting that he 
thought He could create a World which fhould 
not fb fall away ; — that the Almighty charged 
him to do fb, and that he on that proceeded to 
create this Earth ; — that it, in due Time, fol- 
lowed the Example of former Worlds, and fell 
into Sin equally grofs ; — and then the Son, as 
he held himfelf refponfible for the World he 
had made, thereupon undertook to take their 
Sins upon himfelf, — as he had failed to make a 
finlefs World, — and became the Atonement for 
us all." 

The good Man was not aware how clofe 
Sentiments and Views like thefe trenched upon 
Arianifm, — but, even Milton, with all his reli- 
gious Lore, fell into a like Error. The Italian 
Reader in weighing the " vita gratiffimus Er- 
ror** of The Last of the Old Squires, 
might not unaptly call to Mind the Words of 
Campailla in the Adamo, 




'' Cieli udite ; odi Terra : lo, che dovea 
Con innocente Umanita fpofarmi, 
Di lefa Deita gia chVlla e rea, 
RifolvOy di pafTabile umanarmi : 
Nafcendo poi da Verginella Ebrea, 
Tutte le colpe fue voglio addofTarmi ; 
£ a rifarcir di Dio Toffefo onorcy 
Spoglie, e pena portar, di Peccatore.** 

In his latter Days the Perverfions to Ro- 
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manifm were much talked of, and not without 
Tome Alarm did the Back-friends raife their 
Cry. 

<< La nella bella Italia, ov* I la Sede 
Del valor vero e ^Ua vera Fede I 



It 



But the good old Man was unmoved, and gave 
little Heed to Alarmifts. He thought the Way 

" To deface the Pride of Antichrift 
And pull his Paper Walls and Popery down,^* 

was to live the Lives of Chriftian Men, — as 
the Litany fpeaks of " true Worfhipping," 
that is to fay, " in Holinefs and Righteoufnefs 
of Life ! " And upon this Point, as upon moft 
others, he and the Vicar were well agreed. 
But he did not know that the Parfon had been 
dipping into Luther's Colloquia Mensalia, 
when he faid, with much Emotion, " 7r«/y, / 
am lefs afraid of the Pope and his Tyrants ^ than 
I am of our own Ingratitude towards the Word 
of God ; *tis that will place the Pope in his 
Saddle again ! " The Parfon and the OldSquire 
were far-feeing Men ! 

Of Courfe, holding the Pofition he did, his 
Example was influential. Every one knew that 
he was expedbed at the Parifh-church, and an 
irregular Attendant and an Abfentee, was fure 
to meet with a Rebuke and a Reprimand. 
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Living as he did in an agricultural^ or rather^ 
a dairy Parifli, he knew that all could not be 
prefent, — but " where there is a Will," he faid, 
" there is a Way/' and once a-day at leaft 
he expedbed the Attendance of every Member 
of each Family ; and if any feemed to exaft 
more Service on this " holy reftful Day," as 
our Homilies call it, than was abfolutely re- 
quired according to the royal Law of Charity, 
he would fay that he admired vaftly that old 
Law of the Saxon King Ina, that ^^ifa Villein 
work on a Sunday by his hordes Command he 
Jhall he free. ^^ Such was his Reverence for the 
Sunday that he almoft doubted whether we had 
not prefumed too much on the Relaxation of 
the Jewifli Sabbath. At all Events he thought 
ferioufly upon that traditional Canon of the 
Jews recorded by Maimonides, and of which 
the good Vicar had told him, " Let a Man 
ever go to Morning and Evening Prayer in the 
Synagogue ; and every one that hath a Synagogue 
in his City and prayeth not in it with the Con- 
gregation, he is called an evil Neighbour." 

It was hinted at before that The Last of 
THE Old Squires was a great Lover of old 
Tusser's Five Hundred Points of Good Huf- 
bandry, and it may be added here that he was 
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ufed to revert frequently to the " Principal 
Points of Religion/' thus fummed up by that 
very pradbical old Poet, — the tattered Volume 
rifes up before me as I write, with its partial 
Black-letter, and the hiatus valdi deflendus of 
the eight or ten firft Pages ! 

** To pray to God continually. 

To learn to know him rightfully, 

To honour God in Trinity, 

The Trinity in Unity, 

The Father in his Majefty, 

The Son in his Humanity, 

The Holy Ghoft*s Benignity, 

Three Perfons, one in D.eity. 

To ferve him always holily. 

To afk him all Things needfully, 

To praife him in all Company, 

To love him alway, heartily. 

To dread him alway, chriftianly. 

To a(k him Mercy, penitently, 

To truft him alway, faithfully, 

To obey him alway, willingly. 

To abide him alway, patiently. 

To thank him alway, thankfully, 

To live here alway, virtuoufly, 

To ufe thy Neighbour, honeftly. 

To look for Death ftill, prefently, 

To help the Poor in Mifery, 

To hope for Heaven*s Felicity, 

To have Faith, Hope, and Charity, 

To count this Life but Vanity, 

Be Poinu of Chriftianity/* S^uotk TussER. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

The Ldtfi tftbe OUSqmire/ Oijeaims />, SMdDif- 
tiie off Difemt and Blffewters ms m Badj, 

**LMtlieToiitboftlicNuianbcnwletDkDowthat>Ulhe bwn't 

RiKsud CcTdDonksoftlK Chnick of Eagbud, has bcca in- ?«>•>>- ^4^ 
telKled onlj fbr a Blind and a Cheat upaa thofe hmcntablc I 
Toob, the mitfaiiikiiig Rabble, wbooi thelc lotding ImpaAott 
are ftill managing and de^ifing at the lame l^me." 

lETRO aflcs of Malvolio in the 
Malcontent, " And Sir, whence 
come you now?" to which the 
latter replies, " From the public Place of much 
Diflimulation, the Church !" And a very bitter 
Reply it was, and fuch as might have proceeded 
from the Mouth of the mofi; thorough-going 
and determined Diflenter, utterly oppofed to 
the Church ellabliihed in thefe Realms. 

" But, whence this Bitternefs, deep-grained u Malvolio') r" 

Objefling to Diflent on Principle, and dif- 
liking DtlTenters as a Body, The Last of the 
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Old Squires held his own Views on this 
Matter. He thought, indeed, that there had 
been a " great forfaking in the Midji of the 
Land'' for many many Years, and that becaufe 
the People did not fee their Teachers y as they 
ought to have done, Diflent grew up; — but, 
without fparing any who had neglefted their 
Charge, he looked deeper for that Root of 
Bitternefs than moil; around him did, and he 
found it, as he thought, feeding upon the De- 
mocracy of our Nature, and tending to Anarchy. 
And when prefled upon the Point, " without 
either polilhed Words or filed Speeches," he 
would fpeak as eameftly as Philoponus did to 
Spudeus in the " Anatomie of Abuses," 
winding up hopefully, neverthelefe, and faying, 
" There is Nothing fo lethal nor yet any Of- 
fence fo grievous which the Grace and Mercy 
of God is not able to countervail withal, and 
if it be his good Pleafure to blot it out for 
ever." And thus he (poke when he fpoke moft 
feverely of Separatifts and Diflenters, who, he 
thought, were for turning Religion into Rebel- 
lion and Faith, into Faftion. In much rabid 
DifTent he beheld Hypocrify and Profanenefs, 
and he knew, though their Faces were turned 
the contrary Way, that Superftition and Ido- 
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latry were in their Wake. Herefies and falfe 
Doftrines, he was well aflured, muft difturb the 
Peace of the Church, and Schifins and caufelefs 
Divifions weaken it. Look which Way he 
would he could not put up with Separatifts, 
but called them the " Pope's Journeymen and 
Janizaries," and he was convinced that South, 
even when he fpoke moft cuttingly, as he was 
ufed to do, had deep Penetration to fay, " It 
is evident to the whole World, that it is their 
weakening the Church of England by their 
Separation from it, and their infufferable viru- 
lent Inveftives againft it, which makes Old 
Renard the Pope, with his Wolves about 
him, prefume, that he may attack it now (be- 
ing thus weakened by our encouraged Di (Tenters 
to his Hands,) with VicSlory and Succefs." 

Such were the Feelings pretty much which 
influenced The Last of the Old Squires on 
the Subjedt of DifTent. Loyal to the Back- 
bone himfelf, he fancied he defcried in the Re- 
jedion of Church Authority by the mixed 
Multitude of Separatifts the coming Flood of 
Democracy. His Acquaintance with Lord 
Clarendon's Hiftory of the Rebellion has 
been before hinted at, and fuch Paflages as the 
following were indelibly imprefTed upon his 
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Mind. " I muft not forget, though it cannot 
be remembered without much Horror, that 
this ftrange Wild-fire among the People was 
not fo much and fo furioufly kindled by the 
Breath of the Parliament, as of their Clergy, 
who both adminiftered Fuel, and blowed the 
Coals in the Houfes too. Thefe Men having 
creeped into, and at laft driven all Learned and 
Orthodox Men from, the Pulpits, had, as is 
before remembered, from the beginning of this 
Parliament, under the Notion of Reformation 
and Extirpating of Popery, infufed Seditious 
Inclinations into the Hearts of Men againft 
the prefent Government of the Church ; with 
many libellous Inveftives againft the State too. 
— There are Monuments enough in the fedi- 
tious Sermons at that Time printed, and in the 
Memories of Men, of others not printed, of 
fuch wrefting and perverting of Scripture to 
the odious Purpofes of the Preacher, that pious 
Men will not look over without trembling. — 
And indeed no good Chriftian can, without 
Horror, think of thofe Minifters of the Church, 
who, by their Funftion, being Meflengers of 
Peace, were the only Trumpets of War, and 
Incendiaries towards Rebellion!" Thefe and 
other like PafTages floated before the good old 
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Man's Vifion when the Maundering of Diflent 
reached his Ears, and he was vaftly alive to the 
great Revival oi z'dcc^mA Truths which refulted 
upon the preaching of Wesley to other fingle- 
hearted Men of his Stamp. 

The Truth is, that in the Parifh where The 
Last of the Old Squires lived there refided 
one of the beft of Clergymen, who preached 
" Christ crucified" moft faithfully, and 
" went about doing Good'' in the Steps of his 
Divine Matter. In him the People, if they 
would but open their Eyes, might fee their 
Teacher, and if they would not, then The Old 
Squire faid, " Their Diflent was the Pride of 
Ignorance." To this he added, " that they 
often wanted the Rod, and the Vicar knew how 
to ufe it, when wandering Preachers would but 
be fpeaking fmooth things and prophefying 
Deceits." And certainly this is what the vo- 
luntary Syttem often led to, and there was 
much Truth in the Views of the good old Man. 
ContracSled, however, they were, and he was 
fcarcely alive to the dull Torpor which had 
feized many of the Clergy, and had paralyzed 
their Efibrts for half a Century or more. He 
reafoned only from the particular FacSl that the 
Gofpel was preached where he lived. He did 
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not realize the Truth that Indolence and the 
Love of Gain could Tongue-tie the Ambafla- 
dors of Chrift ! Yet it did, and therefore was 
Learning decried as the neceflary Accompani- 
ment of a drowfy, fleeping, Piety ! 

" No Wonder that the People grew profane 

When Churchman*8 Loves gave Laymen leave to fall." 

Then again, there was a Coarfenefe and a 
Vulgarity about all the Diflenters which had 
come in his Way, and he could not tolerate it. 
He felt fure that by pandering to the unruly 
Wills and Affeftions of a People they muft 
lower the Standard of Principle. Add to this, 
he had known great Scepticks in Life amongft 
them, though they talked loudly of Religion. 
And very true it is, that under the Vigour of 
the ftrifteft and the ftraighteft Life there is 
oftentimes great Abomination, as that old Sa- 
tirift faid in his Fig for Momus : 

" Thus with the World the World diflcmbles ftill, 
And to their own Confufions follow will { 
Holding it true Felicitie to flie 
Not from the Sinne, but from the feeing Eye.** 



There was a Want of Charity too in their 
Manner of claiming Heaven to themfelves and 
fhutting out all but an Elelt Party ^ which he 
could not fet down as Catholic " A truly 
Evangelical Perfon," he would add, ** would 
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think lowlier of himfelf ; at all events his Cha- 
rity would run over, and benefit his Neighbour, 
in the Stead of enrolling him with the Repro- 
bate." Damnatory Preaching, likewife, was 
not in Accordance with his Views of Mercy and 
Loving-kindnefs. No doubt, the Terrors of 
the Lord muft be, and fhould be, preached, — 
but not alwaysy for the Cords of a Man are 
Love, and God in Chrift reconciling the World 
unto Himfelf, is Love, and the Holy Spirit of 
Grace is a Loving Spirit ! And it was becaufe 
he thus thought, that he called thofe who 
preached of Judgment without Judgment 
" Mouth Granadoes," — an Expreflion I have 
fince heard, of South's, who fays on this Head, 
"While fuch Perfons are thus bufied in preach- 
ing of Judgment, it is much to be wifhed that 
they would do it with Judgment too, and not 
preach Hell and Damnation to Hearers fo, as 
if they were pleafed with what they preached ! " 
It fo happened that once on his Return from 
Church, through an outlying Portion of the 
Parifh to which his Attention had been called, 
he found one of thefe " Drum-ecclefiaftics" 
haranguing fome Manufafturers who had re- 
cently fettled there, and were never known to 
come to Church, but much given to Poaching. 
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It was no little Surprife to them to find The 
Old Squire on the Ground,— certainly a very 
great one when he told the Preacher to come 
down, and hunfelf took his Place and addrefTed 
them on the Evils of Schifm, and exhorted them 
henceforth to attend in their proper Places, 
where the Vicar would teach them found Doc- 
trine as a duly ordained Minifter of the Gofpel. 
His Lips, he faid, were bound to retain Know- 
ledge, whereas their Preachers, for the moft 
part, only led them aftray in their Ignorance, 
coupled with overweening Prefumption. And 
he concluded by faying, almoft as Dr. Donne 
would have done, that " God hath put nothing 
elfe into His Church's Hands to fave Men by, 
but Chrift delivered in his Scripture, applied in 
the Preaching of the Goipel, and fealed in the 
Sacraments." For many Years after this it was 
noted that DifTent was at a Difcount. 

But,thoughTHE Last of the Old Squires 
thoroughly difliked DifTent, and fet his Face 
againfl all Separatifls, he was, as before hinted, 
alive to the great Negligence of the Clergy in 
many Diflrifts, and admitted that the Divifions 
that rent the Land were, in a great Meafure, 
attributable to their want of Zeal and Earnefl- 
nefs. And when many around him would have 
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taken fevere Meafures, under the Impreflion 
that all Diflent was Democracy in Difguife, 
(an Opinion in which he very much agreed,) 
he was always oppofed to their View, and coun- 
felled Moderation. And the wife Opinion of 
Lord Bacon in his Eflay on " Viciflitude of 
Things" may be noted here. ^* If a new Secft 
have not two Properties, fear it not, for it will 
not fpread : the one is the Supplanting or the 
Oppofing of Authority eftablifhed, for nothing 
is more popular than that; the other is the 
giving Licenfe to Pleafures, and a voluptuous 
Life. — Surely there is no better Way toftop the 
Rijing of new SeSls and Schifms than to reform 
Abufes; to compound the fmaller Differences ; 
to proceed mildly, and not with fanguinary 
Perfecutions ; and rather to take off the prin- 
cipal Authors, by winning and advancing them, 
than to enrage them by Violence and Bitter- 
nefs." 

O ft fie omnia! my Lord of Verulam ! 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Certain Anecdotes concerning Dijenting Teachers 
who came under The Lafi of the Old Squires' 
Notice. 

A*r. Araor'i " Some Drams and Grains of Gold appear in him and his 

Smmt « Je- Aflion } but Drols is there by Pounds. Little Wine, but Store 
'ftlT*"'*"' "^^""i fome Wheat, but ChaiF enough." 

|UT how ftands Mekdoza ? how is 
itwithhim?" afksCELSo. "Faith," 
\ replies Malevole, " like a Pair of 
Snuffers, fnibs Filth in other Men, and retains 
it in himfelf." And fo it was pretty much 
with the Diflcndng Teachers that came under 
The Last of the Old Squires' Notice. His 
own Neighbourhood, as before hinted at, was 
well looked after, and there was wanted there 
no better Teaching than that of his Time-ho- 
noured Vicar. Poflibly, probably even, fome 
Hedge-preachers who made their Rounds of 
the Diftrift, were eameft, if ignorant and mif- 
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guided Men ; — but the moft were mere Pilfer- 
ers of the Poor, and ftuffed their Ears with 
Fuftian, if not Profanenefs. Their wild De- 
clamation reminded him of the Fable of the 
Apes, which efpying a Glow-worm on a Win- 
ter's Night, gathered Sticks, and blowed them- 
felves breathlefs to make them burn. 

There was an arch and humorous Way with 
the good old Man when he recorded Inftances 
of the low Vulgarity of fome Preachers, who, 
fome twenty or thirty Years ago enlightened 
the Neighbourhood, and who were defignated 
by the no very complimentary Sobriquets of 
^^Prejbyterian Scoundrels y* and ^^ Puritanical Raf- 
cahr It was in one of the Midland Counties, 
where Roman Catholics ftill retained the name 
of'* Shaver" and "Shaveling "from tht Ton-- 
fure of their Order, and where "// is ^//O.P." 
was yet a Phrafe not quite obfolete — implying, 
as is well known, the feveral Parties of Ortho- 
dox and Puritan, but now corrupted into the 
Ampler Saw, " Ifs all U V—upr 

Amongft other Anecdotes he ufed to tell 
how one Dick Whinley was won over to 
join the Diflenting Intereft, and out of ' odd 
Many that is to fay. Vagabond and Poacher, 
to become a Preacher. This faid Dick was well 
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acquainted with what Philip Stubbes in his 
" Anatomie of Ahufes " calls " Swilboules upon 
their Ale-benches," where he had often fat pen- 
nilefs, — for Dick, when he could not get it, 
ftill loved the /bund of running Liquor, and 
was as ready for his Cups *' as an Oyfter for a 
frefh Tide." Even after his Converfion, — fo 
true is that Stave, transferred from ancient to 
modem Times, — 



'' How hard it is to leave^ and not to do 
That which by Nature we arc prone unto! 

• ••«•«• 

It is a Maxim held of all, known plain^ 

Thruft Nature off with Forks, Ihe'll turn again !" 

— even after his Converfion he could not refift, 
or hardly, to join in his ancient Revels, and his 
old Companions ufed to look out for him. 
One Sunday after he had joined the Interest 
he was haftening to the Place of Rendezvous, 
and had to pafe the Village Ale-houfe, ycleped 
the Cock. " Now Dick, now Dick," faid 
his old Allies, " take a Cup as you pafs ! " And 
willingly would Dick have done fo, but he 
pointed over his Shoulder with unmiftakeable 
Chagrin and Difappointment depidted on his 
Face, and only faid in hafte, " / darena — / 
darend*' — (that is, I dare not, I dare not) — 
'^ the Minifter's clqfe behind r 
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It was this fame Dick who wiftied to preach 
the firft Sunday after he was admitted a Mem- 
ber of the Body, and was with no fmall Diffi- 
culty difTuaded by the itinerant Minifter, who 
Httle knew, in his hafte to make a Convert, 
what a ftrange Fifh had got into his Net. 
" Not yet, not yet," faid the waggifh Boa- 
nerges, " Liften to me awhile, and mark w^," 
and then you will become as impreffive as the 
beft of us. Whether or not Dick did become 
a Preacher of Repute never came to my Know- 
ledge, — but in after Years when I heard The 
Old Squire relate thefe and many other Anec- 
dotes, I remembered that he was a fhrewd clever 
Fellow of equivocal honefty. His keen, pe- 
netrating, gray Eye, told how much he was 
alive to all that pafled around him, and his 
Manner of Speech fhowed an intuitive Know- 
ledge of Human Nature, fo often found com- 
bined with low Cunning. If there was a Shoot- 
ing-party and Dick was in requifition, it was 
not Mr. Davenport or plain Mr. Mickle- 
THAiTE who approved of his Skill as a Beater, 
but Lord Davenport or My Lord fo and fo. 
With him, as with Horace's " Sardus tile Ti- 
gelliusy* as Occafion ferved, his Speech was of 
" reges at que tetrarchas^^ — in fad, " Omnia 
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Neighbourhood, and his Impreffion naturally 
was that they did no Good, but infinite Harm. 
Diflenters of a higher Grade never entered the 
Parifh where his Property was, and where he 
refided, the Work of Souls was fo well laboured 
on by the Vicar. The venerable old Man, " a 
Workman that needed not he ajhamedy* when the 
Hedge-preachers firft fhowed themfelves in his 
Neighbourhood, ufed to refer to a Story of the 
great Reformer, Martin Luther, repeating it 
to the Old Squire with great Glee. " A Lion, 
making a great Feaft, invited all the Beafts, 
and with them fome Swine. When all Manner 
of Dainties were fet before the Guefts, the Swine 
afked, ' Have you no Grains?' Even fo," 
continued The Doctor, " even fo, in thefe 
Days, it is with our Epicureans. We Preachers 
fet before them, in our Churches, the moft 
d^nty and coftly Difties, as everlafting Salva- 
tion, the Remiffion of Sins, and God's Grace ; 
and they, like Swine, turn up their Snouts, and 
afk for Guilders : offer a Cow a Nutmeg, and 
fhe will rejedt it for old Hay." And the great 
Man added, " This reminds me of the Anlwer 
of certdn Parifhioners to their Minifter, Am- 
brose R. He had been earneftly exhorting 
them to come and liften to God's Word; 
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' Well,' faid they, ' if you will tap a good Bar- 
rel of Beer for us, we'll come with all our 
Hearts and hear you ! ' " As upon another 
Occafion, the good Vicar had been dipping into 
the CoLLOQuiA Mensalia, where the Anec- 
dote occurs; — but, very true it is, that the 
People will frequently fly from the pureft 
Teaching to the wildeft Declamation, and there 
are ever to be found thofe who will pander to 
their Taftes, and mar the Simplicity of the 
Gofpel, when they love to have it fo! The 
Vicar was too well verfed in the Windings and 
Turnings of human Nature not to know this ! 
Populus vult decipiy et decipatur is an Axiom 
not confined to the Jefuits. Low DifTent is a 
Fellow-worker in the fame School of Deceit ! 
All this the Vicar knew well, and with a flight 
Curl on the upper Lip, and a fupprefl^ed Irony, 
would repeat the Lines of George Gascoigne 
from his " Fruites of Warre." 

" And though it have been thought as true as Steele, 

Which People prate, and preache above the Reft, 

Yet could I never any Reafon feele, . 

To think Vox poputi *vox Dei ejiy 

As for my ikill, I compt him but a Bead, 

Which trufteth Truth to dwell in common Speech, 

When every Lourden will become a Leech ! 

Imprefl^ed with thefe Notions, and alarmed 
by the democratic Tendency of all Diflent be- 
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CHAPTER X. ■ 

The Re/pelf in which the Laji of the Old Squires 
held the Clergyman of the Parijh — How he 
taught the Children in eonjunfiion with the 
Minijier and his Servants at Home. 

" We deceive ourrelvei, if we fancy (hat we have done our 
Duty when we have given our People a Sennon one Day in 
leven : we mull try all Ways to gain a Soul." 

HEN Gammer Gurton, not being 
well at Eafe, Tent his Boy Cock 
to fearch for Doctor Rat, his In- 
ftruftions ran thus, 

Shalt have hira at hi* Chamber, or els at Mother Bee'ii 
Els f«k him at HabfikAer'i Shop ; for, as charde it reported 
The» i» the beft Ale in all the Tonn, and now is moft 
reforted. 

But, happily, in The Last of the Old 
Squires' Days, the Time was paft and gone, 
when it might have been {aid with the Man in 
the Play, 
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A little of his Comfort, never fo little ! 
T^wenty to one you find him at the Bush, 
TLhere's the heft Ale." 

No Clergyman but one of refined Taftes and 
Habits would have been acceptable to a high- 
bred Gentleman, like the Old Squire. Re- 
folutely determined himfelf to lead the People 
onwards, though an Old Squire ftill, he could 
not have done without the Aid and Afliftance 
of a really good Man. And fuch a one was 
the Vicar of the Parifh, — fimple in his Habits, 
but fhrewd withal and clever, — learned, but 
without Pedantry or Oftentation, — and a Di- 
vine in every Senfe of the Word, being *^ an 
Example of the Believers ^ in TVordy in Conver- 
fationy in Charity y in Spirit y in Faithy in Purity.*' 
Brought up in the Country from his earlieft 
Years, he had a thorough KndWledge of the 
Country and its Ways, which, as George 
Herbert fays in that exquifite Book, " The 
Country Parson," thofe who dwell only in 
their Books will never find. A Man muft be 
above his Books, to be praffically worth any- 
thing. But, though brought up in the Country 
his Mind had been expanded, both by foreign 
travel, and by that friendly Collifion with his 
Superiors, which rubs off Conceit, and fettles a 
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Man in his proper Pofition. 

The good Man had been the Friend of the 
Old Squire's Brother, who, as before re- 
marked, had died early, and whofe Name he 
never mentioned but under the ftrongeft Emo- 
tion. It fo happened that fhortly after this the 
Vicarage became vacant, and the firft Thing 
the Old Squire did was to offer it to his late 
Brother's Friend. " It's a poor Thing," he 
faid, " and not worth your Acceptance, but I 
can make it Something better than it is, — at 
leaft I will try ! " and nobly did he fulfil his 
Word. But it was, certainly, an Inftance of 
much right Determination on the Side of the 
Vicar, for at that Time, he was Fellow and 
Tutor of his College, and admitted to be one 
of the moft rifing Men in the Univerfity. His 
Decifion, however, was foon made. He had 
dearly loved the Old Squire's Brother, and he 
would (under God !) be a Blefling and a Com- 
fort to the People amongft whom his early 
Years were {pent. And fuch verily he was ! 
From the Day of his Inftitution he made up 
his Mind to accept no other Preferment if of- 
fered him,* and he never did, though offers 

* It may be mentioned here that this was the early DeciHon 
of the late excellent Archdeacon Bather of Brace Meole 
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many were made unto him, and moft advanta- 
geous ones too. To no little Purpofe had this 
Saint of the Lord read thofe Words of the 
Apoftle Paul which from firft to laft were his 
Guides and Counfellors. ^^ Flee alfo youthful 
Lujis ; but follow Right eoufnefsy Faithy Charity ^ 
Peace^ with them that call on the Lord out of a 
pure Heart. But foolijh and unlearned ^ef- 
tions avoid J knowing that they do gender Strifes. 
And the Servant of the Lord muft not firive : 
but be gentle unto all Men^ apt to teachy patient. 
In Meeknefs inJlruSling thofe that oppofe them- 
f elves ; if God peradventure will give them Re- 
pentance to the acknowledging of the ^ruth. And 
that they may recover themf elves out of the Snare 
of the Devily who are taken captive by him at 
his Will.'' Such were the Words graven on 
the good old Vicar's Heart ! a Man among 
a Thoufand, and like Sir Roger de Cover- 
ley's Chaplain, " of great Learning, great 
fandity. of Life, and the moft exadl . good 
Breeding." . Had he not been well-bred he 
never could have fuited The Last of the Old 
Squires, who thought fomewhat with Paley, 
that " Good Manners were good Morals, 
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in the County of Salop ; — though what is ftated in the Text 
has no Reference whatever to him. 
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and indeed, did not fcruple to fay that he never 
knew a high-bred Gentleman amongft the low 
Church FaSliofiy — not amongft them as a Body, 
but amongft their Fa£lion. They were always, 
he faid, doing mean and paltry Things with 
the low Cunning of the Jesuit. In Faft, the 
two Extremes not uncommonly meet, as we 
fee every Day, and as was feen to the Coft 
of the Nation in the Days of Lord Claren- 
don and South. How bitterly true are the 
Words of that great Divine, when fpeaking 
of our Church eftablifhed in thefe Realms ! 
" Thofe of the ancienter Members of her Com- 
munion who have all along owned and con- 
tended for a ftrift Conformity to her Rules 
and Sanftions, as the fureft Courfe to eftablifh 
her, have been of late reprefented, or rather 
reprobated, under the inodiating Charafter of 
High-churchmen, and thereby ftand marked 
out for all the Difcouragement that Spite and 
Power together can pull upon them; while 
thofe of the contrary Way and Principle are 
diftinguifhed, or rather fanftified, by the fa- 
fhionable endearing Name of Low-churchmen, 
not from their afFefting, we may be fure, a 
lower Condition in the Church than others, 
(fince none lie fo low, but they can look as 
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high,) but from the low Condition which the 
Authors of this Diftindion would fain bring 
the Church itfelf into, a Work in which they 
have made no mean Progrefs already !" Alas! 
how much more Progrefs now ! 

And the old Vicar, who had received all The 
Last of the Old Squires' Children in his 
Arms as Infants, was a devout Clergyman of 
the old School — true to his Truft, true to his 
Church, — not one of thofe who ate her Bread 
and maligned her. Yet did he not enter into 
Queftions of Party, unlefs called upon to ex- 
prefs his Sentiments, which he did firmly and 
clearly, and with an unmiftakeable Earneftnefs. 
On the Contrary, inftead of bandying the 
Terms of " High" and " Low," he ftrove to 
live peaceably with all Men, teaching them 
how to refift Evil. And that pithy Sentence 
of Bp. Hall's was conftantly in his Mouth, 
(for he was one that lived* the Sermons he 
preached.) " Out face Sin, out preach it, out 
live it." Indeed, to ufe the fame excellent 
Prelate's Words, he thought the " Hypocrite 

• The Country Parfon is exceeding exa£l in his Life, being 
holy, juft, prudent, temperate, bold, grave, in all his Ways." 
George Herbert, c. iii. *' The Chara6ler of his Sermon is 
Holinefs, he is not witty, or learned, or eloquent, but holy. 
Ihid, c. vii. 



»» 



tion to Narcijpu, 
jibp. ofDMn, 
Vol. 11. p. 226. 



H^orh, i. 485. 
£d. Folio, and 
u. 352, 



102 



Gut. Lib, H. Ix. 
Cf. II. A. 249. 



Dr. Sfiatt, 

BijhofoJRo- 

cbefter. 



The Loft of the 



but a Player, and the Zany of Religion," and 
on fit and proper Occafions he declared his Sen- 
timents to the People. 

" Comincib pofcia e difua bocca ufcidno 
Piu che mel dolce cTeloquenxa IJiumi,^^ 

In Truth, the good old Man had an excel- 
lent winning Way with him. When he read the 
beautiful and apoftolic Prayers of the Church, 
as he did, diftinftly, gravely, afFeftionately, 
fervently, the Hearts of the People were bowed 
as the Heart of one Man ; . and then, in his 
plain, praftical, found, well compared, afFed- 
ing Sermons, every Eye followed him, and 
none but confefled to their Worth. There 
needed no Perfonalities, for every one made 
them perfonal. Neither did he ufe " over- 
aftion and mimical Gefticulations," for he had 
learned that thefe were frequently but Marks 
for very indifferent Matter, and, as an accurate 
Obferver long ago remarked, ill- fuited to the 
Genius of the Englifh Nation. ' ' Extempore 
Sermons, likewife, he ftudioufly avoided^ though 
quite competent to deliver fuch.' Few ufe them 
without great Repetitions, many from ftieer 
Idlenefs, or love of Oftentation. It was in 
talking to the Squire of a " Duck of a Man'' in 
the Neighbourhood, who talked much, and did 
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little, that he applied thofe Lines of Dan Chau- 
cer, which fo tickled the old Man's Fancy, 

** Somewhat he lifped for his wantonnefTe 
To make his Englilh fwete upon his Tongue, 

• • « « « • 

No wher fo befy a^Man as he ther n*as 
And yet he femed befier than he was ! " 

Contradiftinguiftied to all fuch Foppery and 
Abufe of fo holy a Place as the Pulpit, the Vi- 
car's Sermons were fhort, and clear, and to the 
Point, and if the People would go Wrdng, they 
knew well enough that **• the Anguifh of his 
Heart was more than much." It was to a 
young Friend of his, on entering the Church, 
that he pointed out thefe Words from Bp. 
Burnet's Paftoral Care, obferving that he 
knew few fo true. ^* It is certain that a Ser- 
mon, the Conclufion whereof makes the Audi- 
tory look pleafed, and fets them all a talking 
one with another, was either not right ipoken, 
or not right heard ; it has been fine^ and has 
probably delighted the Congregation, rather 
than edkied it. But that Sermon that makes 
every one go away filent and grave, and haf- 
tening to be alone, to meditate or pray over the 
Matter of it in fecret> has had its true EfFeft." 

Such was the Vicar of the Parifli in which 
The Last of the Old Squires lived, and no 



Wainsr*8 AU 
b'lofCt England, 
iy.Book,C.20. 



1 04 The Laji of the 



Wonder that he was fb attached to him. And 
the Unity of the two naturally redounded to 
the Advantage of all around. In thofe Days 
Sunday-fchools were only in their Infancy, and 
required Encouragement, and for this Reafon, 
taking care that their little Minds and Bodies 
fhould not be over-taxed, he chofe to teach the 
Children in conjunftion with the Miniftcr. 
Within a little Time his Example fpurrcd on 
many, and, as he forefaw, his inefficient Service 
would be difpenfed with — but he had the Sa- 
tisfadion to know that he had fet the Machine 
in Motion. Added to this, it was well known 
that although the Servants at the Hall had every 
Enjoyment, yet at the fame Time they were 
well taught. And it was commonly faid that 
the real Happinefs of that Houfehold refulted 
from the Faft, that it was a House of Prayer. 
One Point only fhould be noted here, which is 
this. He guarded as well as he could from 
having Family Prayer made an opus opera- 
turn,* — which it is to be feared is nowadays 

* This Corruption of our Nature is, as might be expefled, 
of the wideft Extent. In the Memoir of Mrs. Stallybrass, 
the Miflionary^ Wife among the Buriats of the Lake Baikal, 
** the Praying Machine** of the poor Heathens has its regular 
place, — ** an Inftrument fomewhat like a fmail Mill, — round 
the Barrel of which a Prayer is roiled, and agitated by the 
Wind." Note^ p. 165. "An old Man called a few Days 
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a very common Cuftom. *^ Prayers are /aid 
for themy* (ay the Servants of many a Houfe- 
hold, and fo they fay none for themfelves ! 
The Last of the Old Squires endeavoured 
to obviate this Evil as well as he could ; and 
it is worth the Confideration of Thoufands 
upon Thoufands of our Homefteads on which 
the Bleffing of God refts becaufe the Outgo- 
ings of the Morning and the Evening are con- 
fecrated to his Praife ! 

What a great Comfort is it to know that 
againft the coming Struggle of Infidelity, — for 
notwithftanding the Faft that Teachers are 
multiplied and the People are not confumed 
for lack of Knowledge, come it will, — the 
Land of our Fathers is furniftied with a Clergy 
like the old Vicar, and with a landed Gentry 
who have the Heart to lead the People on- 
wards as did. 

The Last of the Old Squires. 

fince, on his Way to the Temple, whither he was travelling 
fixty Verfts on foot, though not deftitute of a Horfe, for the 
purpofe of turning the Praying-machine for a Week, which he 
defigned performing on his Arrival, in order to atone for paft 
Mifcondu6l and Drunkennefs/* Ibid» p. 203. 

The Argument from the Ahufe of what is good is untena- 
ble, and worfe, but it is worth while confidering that, perhaps, 
many Houfes are no better than the poor Buriats* Praying 
Machine, — Let us feek the Remedy. 



She was indeed educated rather above than be- 
low the Ladies of the Country in that Day. 
Her Father was an old East Indian Colonel, 
— a ftern old Gentleman, as his Neighbours 
thought, but in truth (Whig as he was), one 
that had in him the Milk of human Kindnefs 
unfoured. So thought the Begum, who threw 
herfelf and her Child into his Arms in the Ro- 
HiLLA War, and fhe was no ill Reader of the 
Countenance he bore. He is faid to have left 
behind him a curious MS. of the Rohillas, 
and the Necklace of the Begum (her Token 
of Gratitude for a Life preferved !) is ftill in 
the Pofleffion of the Family. Such was the 
Father of The Old Squire's Lady, who 
brought her to England very young, and nearly 
loft her on the Voyage, for fhe fell overboard 
out of the Hands of the poor old black Nurfe, 
and had he not plunged after her at once, fhe 
muft inevitably have been drowned. Her 
Conftitution, throughout Life feemed to flinch 
from the Shock fhe then received, — or it may 
be, fhe did not well bear tranfplanting from 
the Suns of the Eaft to this our more ungenial 
Clime in the Weft. Be it as it may, fhe was 
always delicate, and lived for others rather than 
for herfelf. Of India fhe recoUefted nothing 
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herfelf, but her elder Sifter (as deeply afflided 
as deeply afFedionate !) well recollefted how 
her old Nurfe ufed to bid her kifs her Hand 
to the Moon, and fhe had an abiding lUuftra- 
tion in herfelf, often adverted to, of thofe Verfes 
in the Book of Job, ^^ If I beheld the Sun when 
it /hinedy or the Moon walking in brightne/s ; 
And my Heart hath beenjecretly enticed^ or my 
Mouth hath kissed my Hand : Tihis aljo 
were an Iniquity to be puni/hed by the Judge ; 
for Ifhould have denied the God that is above.'* 
One Brother they had to whom they were deeply 
attached, but his Ways were not their Ways, 
and Sorrow, Sicknefs, and Lofles laid hold 
upon him, and he died lamented. 

Another Circumftance tended to fupple and 
intenerate the Heart of this good Lady — the 
Discipline of Sorrow in her own Houfehold. 
It pleafed God to take from her an angelic In- 
fant, too like the Kingdom of Heaven for this 
Earth, and great was the Influence it had upon 
her whole Life after, for it imprefled upon her 
this Truth, that " every Call from God to 
fuflTer, is a Command alfo to fubmit," The 
confequence was that fhe was the beft Com- 
forter of the Rich or the Poor's Bereavements, 
for as fhe poured in Oil and Balm to mitigate 
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what the Lady of The Last of the Old 
Squires could. They feemed to be too con- 
deicending in their Way of fhewing KindndSj 
and therefore it lacked Reality. For^ 

'* Be It that the Vulgar are but grofi. 
Yet are they capable of Truth, and fee 
And fometlmet gueis the right.** 

It is Education that the Poor want, not intui- 
tive Perception, and they are as fully alive to 
who is, and who is not, the Gentleman, as any. 
It is a great Miftake that parvenus make, — 
that of overdoing, — and it fometimcs takes 
more than one Generation to find this out. 
The great Influence of this good Lady arofe 
from her almoft innate Kindnefs of Heart and 
from her partaking in the Joys and Sorrows of 
thofe around her, as though they had been, in 
fome fort, her own. 

Amongft her other Attainments was (bme 
pradical Skill in Ample Remedies, and although 
generally, fuch Matters might be left to the 
Houfekeeper's Room, yet in Cafes that needed 
perfonal Attention (fuch as no medical Man 
could give) this flie never grudged.* She was 



* Amongft her invaluable and harndefs Medicines, the Pre- 
fcription following is given as moft ufef'ul for a Comforter to 
the Poor :— 
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as well known to all the Poor of the Neigh- 
bourhood, as good old George III. was to the 
Gipfies of the Foreft. Reader, if you have 
never read the " Green-wood Shrift" of 
Caroline Bowles, take an early Opportunity 
of doing fo ! What Kings have done, the beft 
Lords and Ladies of a Land may do, and be 
blefled in their Deed ! 

A remarkable Inftance of her Influence oc- 
curred on the firft Accefs of that awful Scourge, 
the Cholera, which ftill threatens us. It is well 
known how averfe many of the Poor are to 
have their dwellings interfered with, and how 
they will hoard the Filth and Refufe of their 
Houfes to the detriment of their own and their 
Children's Health. After all the Advice ten- 
dered to them by the Board of Health and 
the Local Boards, The Old Squire's Lady 
found out that the beloved ^^ Middens'* in that 
Locality were ftill cherifhed. The Last of 



R. " To three half-pints of cold boiUd Water, put a Deflert 
fpoonful of Carbonate of Soda, and another of Calcined Mag- 
nefia. When diflblved, add two Wine-glaffes full of Pepper- 
mint Water — two Table-fpoons full of Sal Volatile, and two 
Tea-fpoons full of Syrup of Morphia, Dofe, two Table-fpoons 
full. To be well ftiaken." 

The Medicine went by the name of " The Lady's White 
Medicine j " and was highly approved of by a celebrated me- 
dical Man. 
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THE Old Squires might ftorm, as he did, and 
the Bailiff threaten, as the good old Man did 
not, — but it was all in vain. But when the 
Lady whom they loved came amongft them 
perfonally, and made her Wifhes known, not 
only was every Heap removed, but every Cot- 
tage white-wafhed. Never was there fuch a 
Strife about Cleanlinefs before in thofe Parts, 
and not only was no Cafe of Cholera declared, 
but it was an acknowledged Faft that certain 
Cafes of low Fever which had for fomc time 
lingered about, entirely difappeared. How 
true, how very true, are thofe Lines of Web- 
ster in his Appius and Virginia ! 



** ^he Plague that in fome folded Cloud remains 
^he bright Sunfoon difperfeth ; but obfer*ve^ 
When black InfeSlion in fome Dunghill lies, 
there's Work for Bells and Graves, if it do rife I 
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It may be noted in pafling, and as the certain 
fure Teft of Experience, that what Sir John 
Davies notices in his Immortality of the Soul, 
is always borne out amongft our Poor. 

** The Man loves leaft at Home to be 
That hath a fluttifh Houfe/' 

It is hardly neceffary to add that the good 
Lady's Name appeared at the Head of all Cha- 
rities, together with that of her Husband. 
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Indeed the Charities of the Parifli, and the 
Schools, were almoft altogether under their pri- 
vate Hand, and would have been fo entirely, 
but that they knew that Charity was a diffufive 
Grace, and that when Men were accuftomed to 
give, they would give the more. 

One thing, latterly, much difturbed her, and 
that was the modern Excefs of Drefs, efpecially 
amongft the Females of the Parifh. Where 
this predominates there are no Savings, and 
married Couples ftart Life at a great Difadvan- 
tage. She did, however, what fhe could to dif- 
courage what Stubbes calls this " mingle man- 
gle of Apparel," and never admitted any one 
on to the Clothing-club fhe fupported who 
flaunted it out " daily in Silkes, Velvettes, Sa- 
tins, Damaflces, TaflTetas, and fuch like ; not- 
withftanding that they be both bafe by Birth, 
mean by Efl:ate, and fervile by Calling." Ser- 
vants, fhe faid, infl:ead of drefTmg as they do, 
ought to make themfelves wanted^ and then they 
would never want either Refpedtability or full 
Employment. 

It fhould be added that this excellent Lady 
fl:ill furvives, — the laft almoft of a by-gone 
Generation. The Old Manor House being 
too large for her, and the Care of a Menage 
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difturbing thofe daily Leftures fhe read to her- 
felf of Mortality, fhe removed, not long ago, 
to a Houfe near the Church, from whence flie 
can look upon The Last of the Old Squires' 
Grave, and attend twice each Sunday the Ser- 
vice flie loves fo well. Unobferved, as flie 
thinks, flie is " the Obferved of all Obfervers," 
and the Poor never forget her in their Prayers ! 
And thus we leave the excellent Lady. 
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** Limning true Sorrow in fad filent Heart. 

Light Grief floats on the Tongue ; but heavy Smart 

Sinks down, and deeply lies in Centre of the Heart/* 
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CHAPTER XII. 

The Lafi of the Old Squires at Home— His Chil- 
dren — How he and his Lady taught them. 

" No Man can tell but he that loves his Children, how many Ja. Tatloi, 
delicious Accents make a Man's Heart dance in the pretty ''^.■"^^■f 
Converlation of thofe dear Pledges) their Childilhneis, their *^t h°|^'" 
Summering, their little Angers, their Innocence, their Imper- 
feftions, their Necellities, are fo many little Emanations of Joy 
and Comfort to him that delights in their Perfons and fociety." 

MORE joyous Home and Home- 
than that of The Last of 

THE Old Squires could hardly be 
found in merry England. His Means, which 
were ample, allowed him, when he chofe, to keep 
open Houfe, and he chofe to do fo as a Lover of 
Hofpitality, whenever it did not interfere with 
his own or his Family's Privacy and Retirement, 
and Seasons when it is good to be alone ; and 
he often faid, in old Tusser's Words, 

" Let Lent, well kepi, offend thee not." 
At the fame time he was Anything but a Pre- 
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cifian, and could not bear^ as we have feen be- 
fore, the Names of Puritan, Presbyterian, 
or Shaveling. They had been abufed to bad 
Purpofes, and he fcarcely admitted them into 
his Vocabulary. His great Notion of a Faft 
even, (Good Friday always excepted^ ended 
in fending Portions and Gifts to the Poor, and 
when the Old Vicar was inclined to fpeak fome- 
what more clofely on the Point, the good old 
Man always rounded off what he had to lay 
with an Arabian Proverb which he had 
picked up, he never knew where, but evidently 
to his Satisfaftion. 

" Hofw manyfeafty lukile they faft y 
Honu many faft y awhile they fe aft ^'' 

Thefe and many other like Traits in his 
Charafter fhowed The Last of the Old 
Squires to be a Man of Thought. Up with 
the Lark, and the firft in the Field, not always 
meafured in his Language, and always ready to 
explode when thwarted in his Squirearchy, he 
not only could^ but did^ look inward continually, 
and amongft the noble Folios, of County Hif- 
tories efpecially, that graced his Library, he 
rarely turned to any on a wet Day with more 
Satisfadion than to that Portion of Jeremy 
Taylor's Life of Chrift which fpeaks of Me- 
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DiTATiON as "the Tongue of the Soul, and the 
Language of our Spirit ; and our wandering 
Thoughts in Prayer are but Neglefts of Me- 
ditation and receffions from that Duty; and ac- 
cording as we negleft Meditation, fb are our 
Prayers imperfeft ; Meditation being the Soul 
of Prayer, and the Intention of our Spirit. But, 
in all other things. Meditation is the Inftrument 
and Conveyance ; it habituates our AfFedions 
to Heaven, it hath permanent Content, it pro- 
duces Conftancy of Purpofe, defpifing of Things 
below, inflamed Defires of Virtue, Love of God, 
Self-denial, Humility of Underftanding, and 
univerfal correftion of our Life and Manners." 
Such were the inner Thoughts of the Man who 
could throw his Fly into the Fifli's Mouth, was 
a dead Shot, and always in at the Death. The 
Last of the Old Squires at Home was cer- 
tainly a mofl: enviable Perfon ! 

Next, let us look to him as the Good Pa- 
rent. 

In his own younger Years, as before reported, 
he had had fome Difadvantages, which he endea- 
voured to repair, and without Pedantry or Of- 
tentation became one of the befl-informed Men 
in the Neighbourhood, if not the beft. But, 
what had been a Difadvantage to him he took 
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good Care fhould not be fuch to his Children^ 
and he therefore gave them the beft and found- 
eft Education in his Power. And firft, or ever 
they were fent to School, they were well grounded 
in that Holy Fear which is the only Intro- 
duftion to Happiness here and hereafter. At 
their Mother's Knees they faid their Prayers, 
and by her Side they read their Bibles. Two 
plain Texts were indelibly impreffed upon her 
own Heart, and they were thefe, ** Train up a 
Child in the Way he Jhould gOy and when he is 
old he will not depart from it ; " and " Bring 
them up in the Nurture and Admonition of the 
Lordy Straightforward in her own Courfe of 
Duty, this excellent Lady ftrove to mould her 
Children to a like heavenly Pattern, making 
their Religion a Part and Parcel of their Lives. 
As Ben Jonson fays in his beautiful Lines on 
Penshurst, 

" They arc, and have been taught Religion j thence 
Their gentler Spirits have fuck't Innocence. 
Each Morn and Even they are taught to pray 
With the whole Houfehold, and may, every Day, 
Read in their virtuous Parents* noble Parts, 
The Myfteries of Manners." 

Piety without Asceticism, was the ftudy of 
her whole Life, and fhe always thought that 
the Ways of true Religion were Ways of Plea- 
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fantnefs. Having obferved that Children were 
eafily made to think it otherwife, fhe fhowed 
them by her own bright Example how it was 
poffible to ferve God and to be cheerful. And 
then did her Face beam with Delight when fhe 
thought moft feverely, and even exprefled her- 
felf almoft in the Words of Elizabeth Gryme- 
stone's Meditations, *^ There is no Moment 
of Time {pent which thou art not accountable 
for, and therefore, when thou heareft the Clock 
ftrike, think there is now another Hour come, 
whereof thou art to yield a Reckoning." 

Thefe were the Advantages of early Home 
training, and with thefe The Last of the Old 
Squires joined all athletic and country Exer- 
cifes. Body and Mind, he faid, muft work 
together, if both are to continue in a healthy 
State. Shooting, Fifhing, Hunting, all thefe, 
in their proper Place, entered into the good old 
Man's Ideas of Education ; — and for a Boy not 
to be able to {wim,whereby fome Time or another 
he might fave his own or another's Life, was 
almoil: a moral Fault. 

He doubted very much about a royal Way 
to Learning, and when one (poke to him of 
Milton's "Voluntary Idea" entertained in 
his Treatise of Education, of a Way thereto 
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